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Special Notice. | 


Tue New Year presents a fitting opportunity | 
for subscribing to Frank Lesiie’s IutusrRaren | 
Newspaper, the oldest, the best and most 
interesting Dlustrated Paper on this continent, | 
and even excelling the London T[ilustrated | 
News in its enterprise and general attractions. 
Not content, as other Illustrated Papers have 
been, to rely upon volunteer and chance 
contributors, we have a trained corps of the first 
artists, foreign and Amcrican, who accompany 
every expedition, naval and military, with 
orders *to forward their sketches at eve 
opportunity and without reforcnce to expense. 
We have had, since the commencement of the 
war, over 80 artists in the field, and have pub- 
hshed over 3,000 pictures of battles, sieges and 
other military operations. At the present junc- 
ture, when so many important movements are 
in progress, it is especially essential that the 
public should be correctly informed ; and to 
accomplish this object, Franx Lzsrir’s In1vs- 
TRATED Nuwspapur has Special Artists with 
Grant, Butler, Sherman, Sheridan, Porter, 
Farragut and Thomas, as well as with all other 
armies now in the field. It is also the only 
Illustrated Paper in America whose contents 
are purely original, its stories not being copied 
from European periodicals, but written 
for it by the most popular authors of the day. 
Every number contains an original poem, 
appropriately illustrated—an original story 
with two illustrations. besides shorter original 
stories, &c. 

TERMS FOR 


Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper. 


One copy, three months...........esseeeeees $1 00 
One copy, six months....... eee ccccccccceccs 2 00 
ONE COPY, ONE VEAL. .......cseccceveccceceecs 400 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in 

GRO WERE. o Pe cccccccccccccccccceccoccse 7 60 
Four copies, one year, to one address, in 

CRO WERDER. ccc ccccccccccccccesccceccoees 15 00 
Pive copies, ONG yOar.......cccccesececsscees 20 00 


(With an extra copy gratis to the person 
sending a club of five.) ; 
One copy of Frank Leslie’s Illustrated News- 
paper and one copy of Frank Leslie’s 
Lady’s Magazine (the most complete Lady’s 
Book published) for one year............ 
Address 

FRANK LESLIE, 

587 Pearl Street, N. Y. 





Beauty.—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed irom ob- 
servation. HUNT & CO., PERFuMERs, 

000 133 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 


Beauty.—HEunt'’s White uid Enam- 
el, prepared by Madame Lachel Leverson, the cele- 
brated Parisian Ladies’ Fnameler. It whitens the 
skin permanently, giving it a soft, saiin-like texture, 
and imparts a freshness and transparency to the com- 
plexion which is quite natural, without injury to the 
skin. It is also warranted to remove Tan, Freckles, 
Pimples, Sunburn, etc. Sent by mail, free from obser- 
vation, on receipt of price, 50 cents. Address 

H & CO., PeRruMeERs, 
133 South Seventh Street, and 41 South Eighth 
Street, Philadelphia. 


Wew Map of ‘Richmond, 


Showing all of the Fortifications surrounding the Rebel 
Capital, together with a Description of the City and of 
all the Forts, etc. Price only 10 cents per copy; Whole- 
sale 60 cents per dozen, or $5 per 100. 

NEW M4P OF MOBILE. A Splendid Map. Price, 
20 cents; Wholesale, $1 20 per dozen. 

MAP OF PETERSBURG, a very desirable Map. Price, 
15 cents; Wholesale, $1 per dozen. 

NEW MAP OF ATBANTA. Prive, 10 cents; Whole- 
sale, 60 cents per dozen, or $5 per 100. 

C.RD PH RAPHS of Gens. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
man, Sheridan, Butler, Foster, Hooker, Hancock, 
Howard, Gilmore, Farragut, Lincoln, McClellan, etc. 
Price 10 cents each; Wholesale, $6 per 100. 

NEW POCKET ALBUMS, holding 16 Cards—Ve 
Desirable. Price only cents. Goods sent Postpaid. 
Agents Wanted. es sent free. 

G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 
All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates. 0000 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS! _ 


GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 


Rosewood Pianos, Melodeons, Guitars, Music Boxes, 
Elegant Work-Boxes, Gold and Silver Watches ; 


Diamond Pins, Diamond Rings, Gold Bracelcts, Cora , 
Florentine Musaic, Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladies’ Scta, 
Gold Pens with Gold and Silver Extension Holdcrs, 
Sleeve Buttons, Seta of Studs, seck Chain -, Vest Chains, 
Plain and Chased Gold Rings, Gold Thimblrs, Lockets, | 
Silver Baskets and 


JEWELLERY of 
of every description, of the best make and st styles, 


WORTH $500,000! 


New York Gift Association, 
590 BROADWAY, N. Y. 





Distribution is made in the following manner: 





CERTIFICATES, naming each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well 
mixefl. One of these Envelopes, containing the Certii- 
ca‘e or order for some Article, ‘will be delivered at our 
Office, or sent by mail to any address, without rpogard | 
to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. On receiving tue Cer- 
tificate the purchaser will see what Article it draws, and 
its value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN.- | 
DRED DOLLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAR | 
and receive the Article named, or can choose any other | 
one Article on our List of the same value. 

NO BLANKS. You must get the value of your money. 
We will send by mail or express the article which the 
purchaser may draw. Entire satisfaction guaranteed in | 
all cases. Six Certificates for $1; thirteen for $2. | 

AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp for a Circular. | 
All letters should be addressed | 

T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


Barnum’s American Museum. 


A MERRY CHRISTMAS! 

A SEASON OF LUXURIOUS ENTERTAINMENT! 
After months of preparation, a new and gorgeous Holiday 
Spectacular Romance will be performed every AFTER- 
NOON at 3 and EVENING at 7, and on CHRISTMAS 
DAY (Monday) Dec. 25, almost every hour, entitled, the 
RING OF FATE; or, FIRE, AIR, EARTH AND WATER. 
New anc Magnificent Scenery, Wardrobe, Appointments 
and Effects. WOODROFFE’S BOHEMIAN GLASS- 
BLOWERS will exhibit at all hours TWO GLASS STEAM- 
ENGINES in full operation. THREE ENTERTAIN- 
MENTS DAILY; Morning at 11. Positively the last 
week of a magnificent moving Panorama, GULLIVER’S 
TRAVELS IN LILLIPUT; O-KE-NA-WA-KAS TRIBE 
OF INDIANS, in their Customs, War-Danceer, &c., Morn- 
ing, Afternoon and Evening; W. B. HARRISON in 
Comic Songs; MISS JENNIE STONE, tie Scottish 
Queen, 18 years old, and oniy 24 inclies high. Three 
Fat Girls, Three Giants, Two Dwarfs, Alvino Boy, 
Grand Aquaria, Living Otters, Kangaroos, French 
Moving Figures and a million ciher curiosities, 

Admission, 30 cents; Children under ten, 15 cents. 


ALBUMS 


ARMY AND NAVY, 


For 20 Pictures, and sold at ONE DOLLAR, is the 
cheapest and best Pocket Album ever offered to the 
public. Sent by mail to any address, , OD re- 
ceipt of One Dollar. CHAS. HUG 
Photographic Album Manufacturer, 
102 Centre Street, N. Y. 


FURS! FURS!! FURS!!! 


WILLIAM 8. SURED, 
IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER OF 


EFUORS, 
208 Broadway; cor. Fulton St., N. ¥., 


has a large and handsome assortment of every descrip- 
tion of Furs, of the newest and most approved styles, 


AT THE LOWEST CASH PRICES. 
Frank T2slie’s Lady's Illustrated 
Almanac for i865. 

This annual contains a greater amount of useful and 
entertaining information than any publication of the 
kind ever issued. It is indeed the only Lady’s Illus- 
trated Almanac published. It is embellished with over 
70 beautiful enyravings, by the finest Artists of the day, 
executed in the highesi style of art. It contains dircc- 
tions for the parlor, ball-room, boudoir, store-10om, 
kitchen, garden, nursery and sick-room. In a word, it 
is the matron’s vade mecum, as well as the young lady’s 
com ion, and it should be found in every household. 
In addition to general illustrations, it contains splendid 
portraits of Mrs, Lincoln and Mrs. McClellan, exquisitely 
engraved on steel, and a graphic Bathing-Scene at Long 
Branch, printed on fine paper. This complete Lady's 
Manual—which contains more matter than an 
octavo volume—costs only 50 cents. It will be sent, 
postage free, on receipt of the price, either in currency 
or postage stamps. Address 

FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


Frank Leslie's Illustrated Almanac fo 


18656. 


This valuable work is far superior to its prototype, 
the London Illustrated , and much cheaper. It 
contains valuable information, National, Historical, 
Pclitical, Statistical, Astronomical and Useful, be- 
sides upwards of 50 beautiful Illustrations by the first 
Kuropean and American Artists, engraved in the high- 
est style of art. It is also embellished with four 
splendid Lithographic Portraits, printed on fine paper, 
ot Generals Grant, Sherman, Sheridan and Admiral 
Farragut, from recent photographs. Price 50 cents. 














Messrs. Wm. Knape & Co., BALTIMORE, MARYLAND. 

GENTLEMEN—I have great pleasure in certifying that 
I have tried your Square Pianos and find them equal, if 
not superior, to any in this country. Among the great 
qualities which distinguish them, is the evenness of 
tone, the easy and agreeable touch and volume of tone. 
Wishing you all the success which you so highly de- 


serve, I am, sirs, 
Yours, very truly, 8. THALBERG. 
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All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must be 
addressed to Frank LEsiim, 537 Pearl street, New York. 


To Correspondents, 


Tae columns of Frank Lesuie’s InuusTraTeD 
NEWSPAPER are always open for contributions from 
good writers. 

All communications will be promptly considered; and 
liberal prices will be paid for all manuscripts that are 
deemed worthy of acceptance. 

interesting stories, lively sketches, and poems of a 
high order of merit, if not too long, will be received 
with favor. 

Short stories, fraught with incident, character and 
dramatic effect, are always preferable to long ones. 

All manuscripts should be legibly written, on good 
paper, and on only one side of the sheets. Manuscripts 
written on both sides will be declined without examin- 
ation. 

Correspondents are requested to write their names 
and addresses, legibly and in full, on each manuscript 
that they send to this office. 





Savannah.--The Christmas Gift of Gen. 
Sherman to the Nation. 


AnoTuER of the most important of the strong- 
holds of the rebellion has fallen. At eight 
o'clock on the evening of Sunday last (Christ- 
mas day), the inspiring news came flashing 
over the wires from Washington, including 
the following brief but comprehensive dis- 
patch from Gen. Sherman : 


Savannan, Ga., Dec. 22, 1864. 
His *xcellency President Lixcoun : 


I beg to present you as a Christmas gift the 
city of Savannah, with 150 heavy guns and plenty 
of ammunition, and also about 25,000 bales of 
cotton. 


W. T. SHERMAN, 
Major-General. 


Accompanying this beautiful little report of 
one of the greatest events of the war, came a 


| dispatch from Gen. Foster, who had been co- 


| Operating with Gen. Sherman on the South 


Carolina side of the river, giving us the ad- 
ditional details that the rebel Gen. Hardee, 
anticipating the contemplated assault, had 
‘‘escaped with the main body of his infantry 
and light artillery, by crossing the river to 
Union Causeway,” on the Carolina side ; that 
the rebel ironclads had been blown up and the 
Navy Yard burned ; but that the rest of the 
city was intact, with its twenty thousand citi- 
zens, quiet aud well disposed ; that our cap- 
ture, with the city, ‘‘include one hundred and 
fifty cannon, thirteen locomotives in good 
order, one hundred and ninety cars, a large 
supply of ammunition and materials of war, 
three steamers (river transports we infer), and 
thirty-three thousand bales of cotton, safely 
stored in warehouses.” 

Savannah, therefore, as a Christmas-box to 
the President in behalf of the loyal States and 
people of the Union, is a present to be proud 
of. By a happy coincidence, too, this magnifi- 
cent offering from the army and navy to the 
country came in on Christmas Day; so that 
hereafter, as the Fourth of July will be for 
ages associated with Gettysburg and the sur- 
render of Vicksburg, so will the 25th of De- 
cember recall the splendid ‘‘ Christmas gift” of 
Gen. Sherman to ‘‘ Old Abe” for many genera- 
tions to come. 

The value of this great success to the 
Government and the National cause, however, 
is not to be estimated by the capture of the 
ordnance, ammunition, warlike stores, cotton 
rand other spoils secured.; for, though in the 
aggregate they may reach the sum of twenty 
or thirty millions of dollars, the strategical 
advantages gained with Savannah are worth 
infinitely more. In securing the Savannah 
river, navigable to Augusta, and for some dis- 
tance above, Sherman cuts off, in a military 
view, the States of Georgia, Florida, Alabama 
and Mississippi from Richmond as completely 
as the ‘‘trans-Mississippi Department” is cut 
off by our occupation of the whole line of the 
Mississippiriver. All the railway lines running 
southward from Virginia, North and South 
Carolina, cross the Savannah river at Savannah 
or Augusta ; so that in occupying those two 
points all those roads are cut off at the Georgia 
boundary. The only remaining railway line 
between Richmond and the cotton States is 
the great road which passes through south- 
western Virginia to Knoxville and Chattanooga ; 
so that, in holding those two places, we have 
now reduced the’ vital forces and resources 
of the Confederacy to the southern half of 
Virginia and the interior portions of North 
and South Carolina. 

We have no definite news of any operations 
of the Wilmington expedition ; but, believing 
the capture of that last refuge of the blockade- 
runners to be inevitable, and that the event is 
close at hand, we can hardly entertain the sha- 
dow of a doubt that before the end of the 
winter we shall have the end of the rebellion. 
We shall probably next hear from Sherman in 
the neighborhood of Charleston. 








The Last Trip of Jeff Davis to Georgia, 
and its Consequences. 


Tue most disastrous journey in the whole 
career of Jeff. Davis, as the chief of the so- 
called Southern Confederacy, was that last 
September trip of his to Georgia. The 
veteran army of Gen. Joe Johnston, from the 
north-western corner of the State, had been 
pushed out at the point of the bayonet, or 
flanked, from river to mountain, and from 
mountain to river, until driven across the 
Chattahoochee, and into the fortifications of 
Atlanta. Then arose a ‘hue and cry” 
against the retreating policy of Johnston, a 
wise and masterly policy under the circum- 
stances, but which, not being comprehended 
by Davis, had chafed him from the beginning. 
Believing in the clamor raised against John- 
ston, and that a ‘fighting man” would save 
Atlanta, the brave and daring but shallow- 
brained Hood was appointed for this work, 
and Johnston, whose only superior among 
rebel Generals is Lee himself, in a spirit of 
undisguised contempt, was set aside. Hood, 
in command, instantly assumed the offensive, 
and persisted in assailing the heavy lines of 
Sherman, and in feeble attempts to cut off his 
communications, until Atlanta was lost, and 
the army left by Johnston was half destroyed. 

These disastrous results of the “fighting” 
policy of Hood would have satisfied a cooler 
and clearer-headed man than Davis of the 
gravity of the mistake committed in Johnston's 
removal. But Davis, in his rage and disap- 
pointment, was incapable of cool reflection. 
He huiried down to Georgiay and giving vent 
to his wrath, his prejudices, his personal dis- 
likes and his revenge, he boasted to the 
astonished people of Macon, of “‘the manly 
blows” struck by his foolish man Hood for 
Atlanta, and of his purpose forthwith to move 
Sherman ‘‘to the right about,” and to make 
his return to Tennessee ‘‘ another retreat from 
Moscow.” The attempt to carry out this pro- 
mise was promptly made. The army of Hood, 
though reduced to less than half _e strength 
of Sherman, was moved around to Sherman’s 








rear. The chase commenced. Hood was 
pushed out of Georgia into Northern Alabama; 
but still intent upon the grand design of 
‘‘dvawing back the Yankees into Tennessee,” 
he still continued moving in that direction. 
This was a more disastrous mistake than his 
‘*manly blows” for Atlanta. Sherman saw his 
opportunity. He saw that he could leave 
a sufficient force to give employment to the 
doomed army of Hood, and still retain the 
larger division of his own forces for other 
enterprises. His plans were speedily adopted. 
Turning over to Gen. Thomas two army corps 
and a division of cavalry, Sherman left to his 
the important duty of taking care of Hoot; 
and next was disclosed one of the most beau- 
tiful and successful strategical operatidns in 
the records of modern warfare. With an army 
of some fifty thousand men, Sherman turned 
his face again southward. LReacl:ing Atlanta, 
his surplus stores and army materials, his 
railway rolling stock, &c., were sent back to 
Chattanooga. The railway then between that 
point and Atlanta was broken up. Atlanta 
itself, by fire, as a military base of operations, 
or railway centre, was next rendered useless 
and untenable. Next, with his preparations 
completed, and destroying all the railroads 
along his line of march, Sherman, with tweaty 
days’ subsistence in his wagons, for a journey 
of three hundred miles, struck out boldly for 
Savannah and the seaboard. 

The country before him was rich in all the 
articles of subsistence required by a large 
army; there was no opposing army in his 
front to rob him of these supplies by removing 
or destroying them. Jeff Davis and Hood had 
given him a carte blanche to the whole Siate of 
Georgia ; he was free to move west, south, or 
east, to take his own time, and appropriate 
everything in his progress, such as corn, 
horses, mules, wagons, cattle, pigs, sheep, 
poultry, and ‘‘contrabands.” Thus this ex- 
pedition of Sherman was to his sturdy veterans 
a holiday excursion; his army, men and 
horses, waxed fat upon the luxuries of their 
journey. The military results are—another 
division of the ‘‘Confederacy” by the line of 
the Savannah river, the certain and speedy 
capture of Savannah and Charleston, a new 
base for Sherman, from which, if called for, 
be may move at once to the support of Grant 
at Richmond ; while, in the meantime, the 
destruction of Hood’s army in Tennessee 
leaves Thomas at liberty also to strengthen 
the Army of the Potomac to the extent of 
twenty or thirty thousand veteran soldiers. 

Such are the consequences, ‘aecomplished 
and clearly foreshadowed, of that memorable 
visit of Jeff Davis last September to Georgia. 
The capital blunders he committed on that 
occasion have resulted to him in the loss of 
Georgia, in the loss of Hood’s army, and in 
liberating the army of Sherman and the army 
of Thomas for immediate service, if demanded 
at Richmond. In short, the results of that 
September journey of Davis have rendered 
it altogether probable that he will be utterly 
overthrown, and in captivity or in exile before 
the return of spring. 
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How to Bring Down Gold and High Prices. 


Fnvancrers in Congress and out of Congress, 
and in every variety of remedial measures 
through the public press, continue their phi- 
lanthropic labors in behalf of the Treasury, 
the national credit and the national currency. 
There is no end to the financial reforms pre- 
sented, which if adopted would bring down 
gold to its legitimate value in ‘‘ Greenbacks,” 
and bring down the prices of provisions, coal, 
drygoods, &c., to reasonable and permanent 
rates. But the one thing needed to secure 
these most desirable results is still the sup- 
pression of the rebellion. The recent grandly 
successful accomplishment of Sherman’s im- 
portant expedition through the heart of 
Georgia to Savannah and the seacoast; the 
crushing defeats administered by Gen. Thoma: 
to Hood’s army in Tennessee, and the arrival 
at Beaufort, N. C., of the great expedition of 
land and naval forces under Gen. Butler and 
Admiral Porter destined tor Wilmington, are 
events which have staggered the gold jobbers, 
and keep them staggering, in spite of all their 
powerful combinations to ‘‘bull the market.” 
Let us have the final victory over Jeff Davis 
in the capture of Richmond, and there will 
be a fall in gold and a decline in ie prices 
of all the essentials and luxuries of life, and 
in all the raw materials of manufacturers, and 
in labor, and in everything, which will aston- 
ish the wisest financiers in Wall street or 
Washington. 

The overthrow of Jeff Davis and his toppling 
Confederacy, in reducing the expenditures of 
the Treasury from a thousand millions to less 
than five hundred millions a year, will so far 
simplify the duties enjoined upon the Depart- 
ment, and so far relieve the pressure upon the 
national credit, as to bring down gold, prices 
and taxes, and to widen the area of our na- 
tional currency and the channels of trade, in- 
cluding Southern cotton, sugar, tobacco, &c., 
that men will wonder how it was that gold 
could have been carried or kept so long above 
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two hundred in New York, or that butter here, 
in December, 1864, was sold at seventy-five 
cents per pound. The suppression of the re- 
bellion is the sure and only remedy for our 
financial embarrassments, and now that Gen. 
Grant has the monster fairly within his grasp, 
we have every reason to believe that it will be 
strangled before his hold is relaxed. We ex- 
pect that neither the army nor the navy will | 
go into winter quarters now short of the full 
accomplishment of the work still before them. 
Then we sball have a great and permanent fall 
in gold, and in the prices of everything regu- 
lated by the fluctuations of the gold market. 
Let the people wait in patience yet a little 
longer, for now we know that the end of our 
hard times and high prices is near at hand. 








Summary of the War. 


NORTH CAROLINA. 


Tue expedition which sailed from Fortress Mon- 
roe on the 18th Dec. was in sight on the 21st at 
Fort Fisher, but the weathor was then too unfav- 
orable for any offensive demonstrations. The fleet 
had weathered s heavy storm, in which one of the 
‘monitors had a narrow escape of foundering. 


TENNESSEE. 


The retreat of Gen. Hood’s defeated and shat- 
tered army continued, the rear being closely 
pressed by the victorious army of Gen. Thomas. 
The remnant of Hood’s force was said to be, on the 
morning of the 22d of Dec., at Pulaski, Tenn., 75 
miles south of Nashville, with the National cav- 
alry pursuing them—about one-third of the men 
were without arms, everything which could im- 
pede their flight having been thrown away. For- 
rest had joined his cavalry to the fleeing army. 
It is calgulated that, since the batile of Franklin, 
Hood has lost over 20,000 men and three-fourths 
of his artillery—ono account stating that we had 
captured 61 out of 64 pieces, and another 51. 


VIRGINIA. 


All is quiet before Richmond and Petersburg, 
with the exception of occasional artillery firing in 
the neighborhood of the Dutch Gap. The wea- 
ther was very cold, and as many furloughs had 
boen granted to officers, it was supposed that no 
military operations would be attempted at 
present. 

LOUISIANA. 

Gen. Davidson and his division of Union cavalry 
had arrived safely at Pascagoula, from Baton 
Rouge, which place they left 27th Nov. They 
moved through the southern portions of Louisiana, 
Mississippi and Alabama, and also the western 
portions of Florida, meeting with little opposition, 
and doing all the damage they could to the enemy. 

SOUTH-WESTERN VIRGINIA. 

The rebel papers say that Gen. Breckinridge 
has defeated the Union forces at Glade Springs, 
and compelled them to retreat towards East 
Tennessee. 

TEXAS. 

A Matamoras paper says that the Union troops 
at Brazos, Santiago, now number 2,000, having 
been recently reinforced—1,500 of these are col- 
ored. Frequent skirmishes occur between the 
Union troops and the revels in the neighborhood 
of Brownsville, with varying success. 

GEORGIA. 

Immediately after the storming of Fort McAl- 
lister, Gen. Sherman had an interview with Gen. 
Foster on board the Flagship Nemaha—which is 
illustrated in another part of our paper. 

Gen. Sherman captured Savannah, Dec. 21. His 
dispatch, communicating the news, is couched in 
terms of mingled terseness and pleasantry. 


Special Notice. 

Ovr next number will contain the opening 
chapters of a new Serial story, of great interest 
and power, by one of the most popular and 
eminent novelists of the day. This was pro- 
mised last week, but is deferred to make room 
for another Christmas Tale. 








TOWN COSSIP. 


Beyore this sheet is in the hands of its half 
million of readers, Christmas will have come and gone, 
with all its merriment and bright renewals of our 
youth and memories. 

We can all observe that, with each succeding year, 
the festival of Christmas is better kept. Among our 
Puritan ancestors it was almost obliterated, and 
since the War of Independence has been looked on as 
too much of an English custom to meet with Mvor in 
American eyes. But, as we advance in education and 
enlightenment, we divest ourselves of prejudice, and so 
we have gradually revived the keeping of Christmas, 
until it approaches somewhat the festival of the olden 
time, though much Americanised, and shorn of its 
stern religious aspect. It has become the day for 
present making, for jolly dinners and family mectings, 
and for the advent of glorious old Santa Claus, the 
mythical friend of our youth, wl o has free access to all 
chimneys, cupboards and private places, and a suppos- 
able privilege over all stockings, from the iniantile 
creeper of a few months to the well grown master or 
miss, who, while almost repudiating the merry Saint, 
are not a bii avorse to his gifts. 

The great trouble with the great American people is 
that they have too few holidays, and what they do have 
are crowded too closely together. Thanksgiving Day, 
Christmas and New Year’s Day, all within a month, is 
satiety, while all the rest of the monotonous year is 
broken only by the Fourth of July, which is really no 
holiday at all. Who is there that would not give a large 
slice from his year to once more renew the happiness of 
eight years old; the waking on Christmas morn; the 
wild rush for the obese stocking; the tumbling out of 
the remembrances of Santa Claus, and the open-mouthed 
wonder and delight over the contents, that made the 
day one grand round of happiness, such as every year 

! 








makes less, and all the graspings of ambition cannot 
compensate for? 

We have often thought how strange it is that with all 
the associations, charitable and practical, that this 
great city brings forth, not onc has ever been thought 
of for the purpose of giving Chrisimas presents to poor 
children. Think ofit! Think of the thousands in this 
great mass of matter, children of every age and size, 
who have never known the m of Santa Claus, or 
the kveping of Christmas; who would look upon the le- 
gend of hanging up a stocking as nonsense, and a holiday 
dicner as something that had fallen directly from above. 
And there is another class—children upon whom pov- 
erty has fallen only of late. The children of those who 
have fallen in the field, or of those who have sped away 
from life within the past year and left the littic ones un- 
providedfor. ‘To such the non-coming of Santa Claus is 
especially hard, because the memory is with them. 
With them Santa Claus died when tho loved one who 
was wont to protect them from the chills of want passed 
from ea:th. Why should there not be a Children’s 
Christmas Association ? 

There never yct was a benevolent movemcnt made in 
New York but some snares arose to take advantage 
of it, and some swindlers desired to turn it to their own 
financial benefit. As a powerful case in view, we cite 
the present movement, which we have so urgently ad- 
vocated, for supplying the poor with fuel and food. at a 
low price. No soover was this matter mentioned 
through the press than it wag made the vehicle for 
swin: . Associations sprang up here, and individuals 
there, who were excessively anxious to sell the = 
anything from a pin to a cartwheel, at cost price. ito 
a few of these ciati respectable citi 
have been deluded in the way of lending their names or 
their cash, in the hope of achieving some good, but have 
discovered when too late that they were only furnishing 
capital to start some enterprising rascal in business. 
Coal, wood and provision of an inferior quality are bought 
a low rate and sold, even though cheaply, so thata large 

is left, which of course can — os to the 
one who Fos up the affair, and by is pocketud 
acc ly. 
If there is any one thing that delights the philan- 
thropist, it is the belief that the world is advancing in 
honesty, and going slowly towards the millenium. The 
columns of our daily press convince us of the fact. Men 
have wonderful inventions, worth millions, which they 
are willing to give for a few hundreds to any young and 
enterpri person. They have situations which they 
have held for many years, and to which they can ap- 
point a successor, are willing to appoint bim for the 
sum of $1 enclosed to A. B., New York Post Office. 
They have a valuable business yielding $25,000 per an- 
num, into which they will take a partner, allowing he 
be fresh from the country, free from city vices, and 
of the sum of $200 in cash. They are willing 
to im information that will secure a fortune to the 
recipient, for the ridiculously small sum of 25 cents in 
postage stamps. The list of their benevolence is over- 
powering, and oe everything under the sun, even 
to the bestowal of last best gift to man, for only 10 
cents and a stamp, on “ Christian — Read 
the advertisement of one good man, from a daily paper: 


**MaTRIMOoNIAL.—To marriageable ladies and gen- 
tlemen everywhere.—For 10 cents and a stamp I will 
send ‘ proposed ment for mutual benefit’ 
to any address in a sealed envelope. This is no hum- 
bug, for I am governed by strictly Christian principles, 
and mutually interested. Address » New York 
Post-office.”’ 


Why should we suffer when we can enter upon a 
“*proposed arrangement for mutual benefit,’’ and that 
on “Christian principles,”’ for only 10 cents and a 
stamp? 

The nice young men, who do the dancing and e- 
abilities of the uptown parties in a general way, have 
become terribly exercised with a certain species of 
charity-mongering, that seems hkely to prevail to great 
extent this winter. They are positively being bled by 
their lady friends in a worse way than if they had fol- 
lowed the spirit-stirring drum to the field. It has 
become fashionable for these angels of their adoration 
to league together in a charitable movement, the 
expense of which must eventually come out of the 
pockets of these dancing, agreeable young men. To 
accomplish this artful end, they first find out a deserving 
object of charity, not caring whether it be a person or 
an institution. Each of these fashionable young ladies 
then puts down her name for a certain sum, which is 
represented by tickets to a private concert, theatricals 
soirée dansante, or some other fite. These tickets, by 
their fascinations and their position, they manage to 
sell to the nice young men of their acquaintance. 
There is no such thing as backing out; the tickets 
must be sold and sold they are. When this is achieved, 
the sum for which these lady patronesses have sub- 
scribed is paid over, and of course they receive all the 
credit, while no word of thanks ever reaches the ears of 
the poor bleeding victims of their duplicity. In 
ordinary times, this would not be so severe on these 
nice young men; but taken into consideration this 
winter in connection with the high price of patent 
leather boots and kid gloves, the matter really becomes 
serious, and mey end in driving many of Brown’s most 
eligible parties into retirement. 

Among the associations worthy of encouragement is 
the ‘‘ Theatrical Workingmen’s Union,” a body of car- 

mters, sceneshifters and other workmen of the 

eatres. It embraces the workmen of all the theatres, 
and is decidedly a. They have purchased 
8,000 acres of land in Pennsylvania, on which to make a 
home for such members as choose to avail themselves 
of it ; and they are about to have a benefit, from cach 
manager, in aid of their treasury. They also will give 
a ball, on the 14th of January, to further the same end. 


Our Amusements. 


There has really been nothing worth recording dur- 
ing the week in the way of novelty. The theatres all 
seem to have struck a happy and profitable vein, and 
are crowding their houses nightly with it. 

Booth, at the Winter Garden, appears to make the 
most serious mark on public attention, and has been for 
two weeks running “ Hamlet,’”’ a feat unparalleled in 
New York. Any critique of his rendering would be su- 
perfious, the public having already decided by endorse- 
ment on its quality. 

At the Academy we have had the long-promised pro- 
duction of “‘ Fra Diavolo,”” to crowded and really bril- 
liant houses. It must be understood that this opera is 

iven us almost as new, being a revision by the author, 

out more prominently what was conceived to 
be the salient points of the opera. Miss Kellogg, as 
Zerlina, has added to the appreciation of her hearers, 
and only excepting her desire for too t embellish- 
ment, identifios herself more powe y with the réle 
than any one we have éver heard. Lotti, Dubreuil and 
Weinlich, in the parts of Fra Diavolo, Beppo and Gia- 
como were each good, tho first only lacking action and 
life—a fault that is so gencral upon the operatic stage 
yt ae to be worth mention as applied to an indivi- 
a 

Heller has introduced his new pro-ramme, growing 
better—if such a thing be possible—as the season ad- 
vanoes. His pantomime, though somewhat un-heller-ic, 
is calculated to suit any one aoa to laugh and be 
astonished, and brings back our days of admiration for 
the Ravels, and our then open-mouthed wonder at their 
wondrous tricks and changes. 

Artemus Ward, in the very flush of success, has closed 
his show and gone to Boston. Cause why? not antici- 

g the great sucvess he has had in New York, he 
made previous engagements in other cities, which 
he is now obliged to keep. 

Stephen Massett, Jecems Pipes, of Pi according 
to the Connecticut papers, is stirring up that State in 
rather @ summary manner, the cold wea- 
ther, with his “ Drifting About.” Asusual, when there 
is anything to sce, or any tight place to get into, or get 
out of, Col. Pipes manages to get into it, to see it, and 
we believe in the present case, get out again, the tight 
place in the question being a snowstorm that drifted 
about Connecticut, and so drifted around the Colonel 
that at one time there was doubt whether he would be 
found and extricated before spring. It is along time 
since any lecturer has had the success that Mr. Massett 
is now reaping, over-crowded houses being his fortune 
wherever he goes. 








EP*TOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—The President has nominated Admiral 
Farragut to the new position of Vice-Admiral, recently 
created by act of Congress. 

—— The Tribune says that the best understanding 
prevails between the Quebec and Washington Govern- 
ments. Immediately after Gen. Dix issued his retalia- 
tory order—since rescinded by the President—he sent 
a confidential agent to Canada, who has returned, satis- 
fied that the Canadian authorities are acting in good faith. 
Judge Coursol and the Chief-of-Police Lamothe are both 
French, and deeply interested in getting up a quarrel 
between the British and American Governments. 


— The last lot of exchanged prisoners were delivered 
to us last week at Charleston; 42 died in less than an 
hour Comment is superfluous. 


—— Senator Foote has retired from the rehel Senate 
in disgust; he closed a very severe speech on Jeff. Davis 
with these words: “Sir, I have spoken out my views 
frankly and explicitly; and now I wish to say to this 
house, that the course of events, here and clsewhere, 
has been recently such that I shal] deem it a duty which 
i owe alike to my character and to my priucipies, which I 
have heretofore steadily maintained, to withdraw from 
this body er. Iam a free man, and the repre- 
sentative of freemen, and I do not know how to legislate 
in chains. I will no longer be responsible for measures 

ted in secret session of this body, which my whole 

abhors and my whole understanding condemns. 
This, as I have already said, is perhaps the last time 
that I will address this body or di the ti 
bere — consideration. I shall ee to some 
sequ spot, where I can enjoy a 
freedom from taxation. If distarbea at my retreat by 
the hand of oppression, I will seek in foreign climes 
that freedom and happiness which I consider are denied 
to me here.”’ 


—— The negroes, out of gratitude to the President 
for his emancipation proclamation, have named their 
children Abraham. At the Contraband Camp, last 
week, 18 littie contrabands were christened Abraham ; 
when, however, one of the tender gender was offered 
for ba as “‘ Abraham,” the reverend gentleman re- 
fused to perform the ceremony. 


—— The Wisconsin State prison is at present unoccu- 
pied, and the Warden is away, visiting his friends. 


—A Greenland seal was shot last week, opposite 
Ottawa, Canada. 


—— Mrs. Sarah Vandegriff, who died, in Trentdh, on 
the 30th November, was one of the young ladies who 
sang the ode of welcome to Washington, April 21, 1789. 


— Dr. Winslow, the well-known American mis- 
sionary, died at Cape of Good Hope on 22d Oct., aged 
75. He had been 45 years in active service in India. 


— The new frame building in the Park, to be em- 

loyed for the enrollment of sotdiers of the State of 

Ses York, has accommodation for 1,000 clerks. It was 
designed and built in six days, painting included. 


um lectured on the 21st of Dec. at the Father 
Matthew Institute, 12th street, on Temperance, with 
great effect. His hits at fire-water were full of wit and 
force. After the lecture many of his audience sub- 
scribed to the pledge. 


-—— Congress has decreed to levy $2 a gallon on all 
distilled spirits after the 1st of January. 


— The new 50 cent currency has been issued, al- 
though not generally distributed. It is much larger 
than the present, being four inches long, and nearly 
two inches deep. 


——A Naval Court of Inquiry is now in session, on 
board the Colorado, at Fortress Monroe, having for its 
object an elucidation of all the facts and circumstances 
connected with the sinking of the Florida. 

— The landlady of the ‘Shiver House,” at the 
capital of South Carolina, announces to the membcrs of 
the local Legislature, that bacon, hams, lard, butter, 
eggs, corn meal, molasses, becf, pork, chickens, etc., will 
be taken in payment for board bills, at full market 
rates. 





—— A Catholic church, nearly completed, in Bellville, 
IL, fell, the other day, with a tremendous noise, re- 
sembling that of the explosion of a steam engine. For- 
tunately no person was injured. 


—— A Western paper furnishes thé-fallowing shock- 
ing item of news: “A horrible deed occufred in town 
yesterday. Two children, aged 9 and 11, respectively, 
with a depravity of heart unparalleled in the ennals of 
civilization, deliberately sawed a drunken man’s leg off 
with an old rusty handsaw! The unfortunate wretch 
was insensible from liquor at the time, and it is reason- 
able to suppose suffered little or no pain by the horrible 
amputation. We saw the victim and the severed mem- 
ber last at» It is thought he will recover. 

“P, 8.--Tho leg was a wooden one.” 


— The editor of the San Francisco News Letter, a 
mining journal, in giving a parting salute to the Rev. 
Dr. Bellows, of New York, who weut out to fill the pulpit 
of Starr King, for a short time, after the death of the 
latter, says: “May you blow, Bellows, until death 
rudely stops your wind, and may no curious doctor, 
— death, cut you open to see where it all came 

mm.” 


— The U. 8. Navy consumes 500,000 tons of coal 
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annually. 

—— The National debt is stated at seventeen hundred 
| and forty millions, six hundred and ninety thousand, 
| four hundred and eighty-nine dollars, and forty-nine 


|  ——The Newburyport, Mass., Herald states that two 

| cases of spontaneous combustion have occurred in the 

| same town, in that vicinity, within 30 years, both of 

| them women, given to constant indulgence in liquor. 

: Une of them wae found still alive, envclo in flames, 
which proceeded irom her mouth and nostrils; the 
other was burned toa mass of greasy ashes, while the 
walls of the room and the furniture were covered 
with a thick coat of lampblack, the whole house being 
pervaded with an intolerable stench. 


| — A Bemocratic editor in Iowa profancly says his 
| party in that State has taken the degree of L. L. D.— 
, “Licked Like the Devil!” 


| — The Chi Tribune says that Congress is sub- 
ject to two disorders—Grab and Gab. 

—— Kossuth, it is said, has three nephews, who are 

officers in the armies of the United States. 

—— The potato rot is said to have appeared in Ohio. 
‘lhe Gloucester, Mass., Telegraph says that, in 
Georgetown and Groveland, in that State, there is a 
large society of Mormon believers, who adopt the full 
Mormon faith, have a church, organized with regular 
membership by baptism, and Love services every 
Sunday. 





— A petition has been presented in the United 
States Senate, for a reduction in the duty on paper. 
The Government, as well as the country, would be 
benefited by the admission of foreign paper entirely 
free from tax or duty. 


—— The State of Nevada is so called from the old 
Castilian word “nieve,”” meaning snow. It is the 
“snowy” State. 

—— Gen. Burngide deposed, before the Congressional 
Committee now sitting to investigate the Petersburg 
disaeter, that his plans were so changed by Ge». Meade, 
= before the assault, that he was unable to carry out 

However this may be, Gen. Meade is the 
more thorough soldier of the two. 

— The dartford Courant says that one of the mem- 
bers of the 16th Connecticut regiment has just got back 
from Andersonville. His weight was formerly 200 
pounds. War and captivity have reduced him to 65 
pcunds—he is almost a skeleton. 

— The number of deaths, in New York city, for the 
week ending 18th Dec. is 431—being 8 jess than the 
corresponding week of 1863. 

— There were 2,453 emigrants landed here last 
week. 

—— Our navy consists of 671 vessels, built and build- 
ing, carrying 4,610 guns. 


ttle repose and ' 





—— Fine cut tobacco, so 
made up 50 per cent. peat and 50 per cent. tobacco. Peat 
is said to be more wholesome than the “other weed.” 


—— A Society is being formed in Berlin having for 
its object the suppression of gambling saloons. 


—— The venerable manager and excellent actor, 
James W. Wallack, died at his residence in this city, on 
Sunday, Dec, 25th, at the age of 70 years. He departs 
in the fullness ot years and honors. 


Pore: —Three small brigs had arrived at Cyprus 
with 1, Circassian refugees on bourd—when they 
started from the Black Sea they numbered 2,700—but 
so terrible had been the sickness on board thet out of 
these 800 were more dead than alive. 


—— In Singapore the average mortali 
tirers has for a long time been calculat 
a day. 

—— Mr. Dayton, our Minister at Paris, died sudden- 
ly in that city, on the 6th Dec., of apoplexy. He was 
in his 58th year. 


—— The London Times has an elaborate review of 
Earl Derby’s translation of Homer, which it praises 
highly. The ens presented indicate a. very 
excellent work. 


—— Prussia has given great offence to the rest of 
Germany, by M. Bismark’s overbearing conduct in the 
Danish question. There was some probability that a 
war might ensue. 


—— Brignoli has met with a complete success in 
Paris. ° 


with chewers, is 


caused by 
at one man 


—— Garibaldi has accepted the yecht presented to 
him by the ladies of England. 


—— The question of the marriage of priests is 
beginning to agitate the French mind. 


Misccllan Schiller was paid less than 
$100 each for e Marie Stuart,” the “J uu von Or- 
leans,”’ and the “Brant von Meseina.” For ‘“ Wallen- 
stein’ and ‘* William Teli” he appears to have re- 
ceived about £80 apiece. Schlegel received £10 for 
translating and arranging “‘ Hamlet” tor the German 
~~ Goethe £100 for his version of “‘ Romeo and 

et.” 


—— As the reward of villainy, some men are hung, 
some cropped and branded, others elected to office. 

—— A contemporary, criticising the style of writin: 
in short paragraphs, which is used by certain writers 
for the press, says that it is copied m Jules Janin. 
This isa mistake. Jules Janin writes, and always has 
written, chiefly inlong paragraphs. The style i; Fren*h, 
but not peculiar to any one author. 

—— There is a physiological reason for calling this 
afastage. It is said that the human pulse has quick- 
ened from seven to ten throbs in a minute, over thet of 
50 years ago. 

—— ‘* Ich habe es gethan’’ were Muller’s “‘ reported ’’ 
last words. He might have said (and been misu:uder- 
stood by the minister) ‘‘ Nich habe es gethan,” which 
would have meant the exact contrary. 


—— The more we know, the less we say. At death a 
man arrives at immense knowledge, and doesn’t open 
his mouth. 


—— A censorious man is a disagreeable companion - 
Nobody likes the society of one, who, like doomsday, 
calls to mind all the taults of the human 


—— The term ‘Brother Jonathan,” which is ap- 
plied to the United States, oviginated many ycars ago» 
in this wise: Connecticut possessed, during the Revo- 
lutionary War, an energetic Governor, Jonathan Trum- 
bull. Gen. Washington found him always prompt, and 
whenever there was a difficulty to solve, the General 
used to say, ‘‘We must consult Brother Jonathan on 
the subject.’’ In course of time the phrase became a 
popular one, and Brother Jonathan is now consuited by 
pretty nearly the whole world. 


—— The following persons are requested, by acountry 
paper, to kecp away from the next Lyceum lecture: the 
man who wears crvaking boots, the lady who faints, the 
boy who brings peanuts, the girl who giggles, the gil 
who tosses confectionery about the hall, the man who 
gocs out before the lecture is ended, the boy and girl 
who are under 15 years of age, and the man who always 
applauds in the wrong place. 








FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


A proressor of one of the colleges of Mon- 
treal lately gave a holiday to his pupils for the pur- 
pose of skating, A little boy, ten years of age, not 
having learnt his lesson, for punishment was to be kept 
in the school-room all day, while his companions were 
amusing themselves. e professor observing the 
child was intently studying his lesson, came to him and 
said : 


“If you can write me a sentence of four words, each 
one to commence with s, I will let you go and play with 
your comrades.’’ 

Fifteen minutes after the little boy showed his master 
the following phrase : 

*«8tudious scholar shall skate.”’ 

The teacher was so much pleased at this presence of 
mind, that he immediately gave him his liberty. 


Ar the recent McClellan meeting in front of 
the Fifth Avenue Hotel, some one in the crowd, 
impatient at the non-appearance of the General, shouted: 

“Hurrah! tor little Mac!’’ 

ae another voice, in a much louder key, 
cried : 
“Hurrah! for a jackass !’’ . 

‘That's right,” said the first speaker, “ you call for 
your candidate, and I'll call for mine. It’s a free 
country.”’ 


An old lady who imagined that the sea must 
be very dirty, because so many people bathed in it, was 
consoled on being informed that it waslicd upon the 
beach every morning. 


A wesTEeRN paper chronicles as follows the 
recent explosion of a steamboat, on one of the great 
rivers : 

“The captain swam ashore. So did the chamber- 
maid ; she was insured for $15,000, and loaded with 
jron.”” 

Tuere is a very prevalent belief-—as erro- 
neous as it is — more attention can be paid 
to a sermon when the eyes are shut that when they aro 
open. 


Tue head of a turtle, for severul days after 
after its separation from the body, retains and exhibits 
animal life and sensation. An I an had (.-capitated 
one, and some days afterwards was amusing himsclf by 
putting sticks in its mouth, which it bit viok nlly. A 
lady oho saw the proceeding exclaimed : 

“Why, Patrick, I thought the turtle was dead?” 

* Ye is, ma’am, but the crayther’s not evnsible of 
it.” 


A wiser old gentleman, who knew all about 
it, on retiring from business, gave the following sage 
advice to his son and successor : ‘‘Common sense, my 
son, is valuable, in all kinds of business—excc-pt love- 
making.”’ 


Tue surgeon of an English ship of wai 
used to prescribe salt water for his patients, in all 
disorders. Having sailed one evening, on & parity of 
pleasure, he happened, by some » be 
drowned. The captain, who had not heard of the 
disaster, asked one of the tars that day if he bad head 
anything of the doctor. 

*“Yes,”’ answered Jack ; “ he was drowned last night, 
in his own medicine chest."’ 


At a festive meeting a married man pro- 

: “ The ladies—the beings who divide our sorrows, 

ouble our joys and treble our expenses!"”" Upon which 

a lady proposed, “The gentlemen—the seusitive iuii- 

viduals who divide éur time, double vur cares and trble 
our troubles.” 
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SIERMAN’S CAMPAIGN—KINOSBRIDGE, GA., HBAD OF NAVIGATION OF THE OGEECHEE BIVER, DESTROYED BY REBELS, BUT REBUILT BY OEN SHRRMAN’S FORCES, 


SHERMAN’S 
Grand March Through Georgia. 


We publish to-day some most 
interesting sketches illustrating the bril- 
liant progress of Gen. Sherman’s army 
through Georgia. 

Fort McAllister. 


This celebrated fort, which had resisted 
two previous attacks, fell on the 13th of 
Dec, before the assault of our troops ; 
the correspondent of the New York 
Herald thus describes it: ‘The fort 
was constructed in the carly part of the 
war by a rebel officer named McAllister. 
On the river front the fort mounted two 
$2-pounders ; three 10 inch guns of 128- 
pounders ; two 64-pounders ; a mortar ; 
and several 24-pounders, making in all 
24 pieces. The garrison consisted of 200 
men, under the command of Major 
Anderson. It has three half bastions, 
and two curtains. The howitzers were 
80 placed that they swept the approach 
with deadly effect. The trenches were 
very deep, and filled with abattis and 
chevauz dé frise. There was also a line of 
buried torpedoes—over which our gallant 
fellows had to charge, but the disastrous 
results were almost entirely avoided by 
compelling the captured rebel pickets to 
walk before the advancing column—and 
point out where the torpedoes were 
buried. ’ 

After a desperate resistance the fort 
was stormed sword in hand—our loss 
was 23 killed and 82 wounded—the rebel 
loss was 14 killed and 21 wounded. The 
wreck of the rebel steamer Nashville, 
sunk by Capt. Worden, still lies in the 
Ogeechee, off the fort. 


Meeting of Sherman and 
Foster. 


The meeting of those two renowned war- 
riors took place on board the U. 8. 
revenue cutter Nemaha, Gen. Foster’s 
flagship, and our Artist says was a most 
interesting event. Gen. Foster, who is 
still very lame, and compelled to use a 
crutch, was standing on the deck, when a 
8 small boat was seen coming, with two 
officers in it. ‘‘ What boat is that ?’’ in- 
quired the lookout. ‘“Sherman!’’ was 
the welcome response. The great leader 
stepped on board accompanied by Gen. 
Howard, and the greeting between 
Foster and them was as may be imagined 
very cordial. Sherman remained on 
board till two o’clock in the morning, 
during which time he wrote several dis- 
patches. 

Kingsbridge. 


This bridge, which crosses the Ogeechee, 
is on the Savannah and Gulf railroad, 
and was burnt by the rebels seme few 
days before. It was 600 yards in length 
and is strongly constructed. It has been 





OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 


SHERMAN’S CAMPAIGN—INCIDENT ON THE OGEECHEE RIVER, NEAR FORT M‘ALLISTER—OPENING OF COMMUNICATION BETWEEN 


ADMIRAL DAHLGREN AND GEN. SHERMAN, DEC. 13.—SKETOHED BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 
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SHKRMAN 8 CAMPAIGN—INCIDENT ON THE OGEECHRE RIVER— GEN. SHERMAN 8 SOLDIERS HAILING GEN. FOSTER 8 FLAGSHIP. 


SKETCHED BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 
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VIEW OF CITY POINT, VA., TERMINATION OF THE ARMY LINE RAILROAD.—SEKSICHED BY HENRY BRSANQON, 
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rebuilt by Capt. Reese, Chief Engineer o 
Howard’s wing, in 36 hours—an un. 
paralleled feat under the circumstances, 
We also publish sketches of Sherman’s 
troops opening communication with 


Our Artist, Mr Crane, requests us to 
thank Major-Gen. Foster and staff, as 
well as Capt. Warren of the Nemaha, for 
many facilities and attentions he received 


WE present on this page a view 
of City Point, a place that often figures in 
military operations ani war dispatches. 
lt is situated on the James river, at the 
mouth of the Appomattox, in Prince 
George county, Va. It is 34 miles from 
Richmond, and 10 miles from Petersburg. 
The Army line railroad terminates here, 
by which, among other channels, com- 
munication is maintained between Wash- 
ington city and the Army of the Potomac. 
Our sketch represents the terminus of this 
line, together with Government store- 
houses, and in the offing U. 8. steamers 
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in connection with both water and b 


Ul 
it, the water at the bottom, 
thereon, and the gas 
ee ee 
If su 


obliquely from above downward, a well, 
when boretl, may strike either the water 
or the oil, or it may enter the gas cham- 
cases, if the gas be 
compressed, as it usually is, there will 
well, the water or oil, or 
both together, being thrown out of the 
mouth of the boring. When the tension 
of the gas is exhausted resort must be 
had to pumping, until the cavity is pump- 
But, in some cases, & series of 
cavities communicate by small openings 
or crevices, in which case a well may 
flow intermittently for a long time, as it 
by percolation of oil 
through these channeis. It is not uncom- 
mon for intermittent wells to throw out 
at first 300 or 400 barrels a day, or to 

barrels. 


ey sometimes run two or three years 
The P yy me mee 
well, = e Little Kana- 
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LAUNCH OF THE U. 8. MONITOR CAMANCHE, AT SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., NOV. 14,TH—THE FIRST IRONCLAD EVER LAUNCHED IN THE WATEBS OF THE PACIFIC.—SKEICHED BY OTTO KNIUSIL. 


_ OCEAN BRIDES. ‘‘Then Britannia’s earnest look 
0. BY HENRY GATES. All my crystal being shook; 
is Isles of empire! not to ye 


8, ‘*T am lonely,” saith the sea; 4 
‘Keeps the earth a bride for me, Kneels again the queenless ses. 


a, Born my passion to control, 


a4 By the queenhood of her soul? ‘Who shall share my mighty throne, 


| Rule by inborn right alone, 
il, Bid my mystic moon-force be 
“d Handmaid of her royalty? 


‘* Ah! I feel my life-stream surge 
By Columbia’s eastern verge, 
And a light is on her hair; 

Can my crown be settling there? 
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‘* Many brides my lips have kissed— 
Ruby set on amethyst— 
Loved, deserted, left my breast, 
Heaving for a deeper rest. 





‘* First Phoenicia’s eastern art 
Purpled through my azure heart; 
Oh! beloved! be my wave | 
Silent by thy nameless grave ! 


** Carthage, child of southern skies, 
Wooed me with her burning eyes, 
Won, and passed for evermore, | 
Like the ripples of her oar. 


‘¢Genoa, fair, proud and free, 
With a bride’s love gifted me; 
Centuries have passed away 
Since she on my bosom lay. 


‘* Then Venetia’s form divine 
Stirred the pulses of my brine; 
But on memory is the sweet 
Pressure of her flying feet. 


‘Scandinavia’s stormy soul 

Brought my wild heart love’s control; 
Round her icy crags I moan 

In my desertness alone. 


tee 9a” =e =. 
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** Lovely, passionate, cruel Spain 
Filled me with sweet human pain; | 
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‘*Yes! her spirit calms my breast, 
Comes at last the deeper rest, 
Comes the changeless bride to be 
Queen for ever of the sea!” 


MARRYING FOR HATE. 


BY Z, W., 


AUTHOR OF “‘ THE SERPENT WOMAN ;” “ THE 
LAST HAZARD,” &C. 
CHAPTER I. 
I was making my way through a crowd in : 
by-street, which I supposed had collected for th: 
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From my soul her golden dream 
Faded like a sunset gleam. 


AN AGREEABLE SUEPBISE. 


| ving must have little respect for his own mother. 
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contemplation and enjoyment of some trifling 
and contemptible disturbance, but into which at 
the time I was not in the mood to inquire, when 
my course was arrested by a pair of beautiful 
large black eyes under a lady’s veil, which met 
mine with a mute appeal that I could not, for a 
noment, resist. 





THE MYSTERIOUS FAIR ONE. 


‘* What is the matter?” I demanded at 
the possessor of the bright black eycs. 

A remarkably sweet voice replied : 

“I have ventured to interfere in behalf of 1 
child I saw the people abusing, but I am afraid 
that, without some assistance, my efforts will be 
unavailing.” 

“‘We wasn’t abusing it,” cried several rough 
voices together. ‘She was only fighting with 
little Mike, and she’d a got the best of him, too, 
if ye’d let her alone.” 

“Tt is quite enough,” said the lady with spirit, 
her splendid eyes flashing as she spoke, “that 
your sex should disgraco itself in this way. I 
sxall not allow mine, especially such a little 
creature as this, to make a savage brute of itself, 
if I can help it.” 

“‘You are right, madam,” I said. ‘The man 
who would see your sex dragged into the prize- 


You are Quixotic, however, to assume the duties 
of this child’s natural¥pretectors. Where are its 
varents ?”’ 
“Dead,” cried three other little children in 
chorue, 
‘¢ Where—how does this little girl live, then ?” 
“She lives with Miss Fanny Flink, and does 
errands for her.” 
“‘What sort of a person is she?” inquired the 
dark-eyed lady. ° 
** She dresses finer than you do, ma’am,” replied 
one of the female bystanders, ‘‘but she is not 
exactly the person to bring up a child in the way 
it should go, as she has strayed a long way out 
herself.” 
The pointed truthfulness of this remark raised 
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a laugh among the acquaintances of Miss Fanny 
Flink. 

The lady, in the meantime, had not let go her 
hold on a half-clad, sturdy little girl, whose face 
was flushed with passion and discolored with 
blood, dirt and tears. She stooped down to her 
now, raising her veil, and said : 

* Little one, if you will go with me, I will find 
you a good home. You shall have nice cloi2¢s, 
enough to eat, and be taught to read and write. 
What do you say ?” 

The sweetness and beauty of the la/y’s f:°° 
surprised me ; the child seemed quite overpowered 
by her gentle influence, and replied : 

“Yes, ma’am, I will go with you anywhere.” 

At this conjuncture a policeman arrived on the 
spot, and the lady at once addreszed herself to 
him, explaining the case, and shortly afterwards 
she walked away, leading her little charge, 
escorted by the guardian of the peace. Although 
much pressed for tinie, I lingered to look after 
her till she turned the corner, for never had I 
seen a face that seemed to me half so lovely as 
hers, and it haunted me ever after. 

I had, however, at that time, too many troubles 
of my own to afford time to look after those of 
others. A very long and most expensive lawsuit 
had exhausted the once handsome fortune that 
had long kept my family in so enviable a position, 
and left me nothing but fallacious hopes and 
illusive expectations. My father died during the 
slow progress of the litig&tion; the lawyer, who 
had commenced and so long conducted it, also 
deceased before its conclusion was reached, and it 
appeared too probable that my mother, too, 
would pass away without the satisfaction of 
knowing that so much money, thought, anxicty 
and suspense had not been entirely thrown away. 
She was very ill, and I foresaw with certainty that. 
the slender thread which held her to this life 
would snap, if the final decision in our cause, 
which it was believed would soon be rendered, 
should be against us ; for it would necessitate the 
sale of all that remained to us, and leave us lit- 
tlebetterthan boggars. It wasourlast stake, upon 
which all our hopes and confidence hai gradually 
concentrated, and if that were lost we had 
nothing more to lose—nothing but blank despair 
to encounter, which we durst not anticipate. 

The lawyer who, at the time, conducted our 
suit was an old friend of my father’s, successful, 
rich, independent and surly; and, as he had 
undertaken the case more from friendly than 
pecuniary motives, did not attempt to disguise 
the truth:and probabilities from me ; but I could 
not, would not look forward to anything but 
triumph, and chose rather to regard his discourag- 
ing tone as one of the means he employed to enhance 
tue value of his services in achieving success. He 
was a good man at heart, that old lawyer, and 
his penetration was wonderful; but he was not 
apt to spoil his medicine by oversweetening it, 
and my pampered palate rebelled not a little 
against its disgusting but wholesome bitterness. 

I had along hunt after an important femalo 
witness, whom I found at last in a garret, dying of 
consumption. And whom should I find, sitting like 
a ministering angel at her bedside, but the beauti- 
ful black-eyed lady whom I had lately met, the 
champion of the little abandoned orphan girl. 

“Tt is in such places as this, where a good 
angel is most needed, and not in the circles of 
gaiety and fashion, that I mwst seek you, I see,” 
exclaimed I, gazing upon her with irrepressible 
admiration. 

The lady blushed deeply; and, as soon as she 
had recovered from her momentary confusion, 
observed, quietly, that she was simply performing 
a duty to which an old friend of her mother’s was 
fully entitled. 

While obtaining the deposition of her pationt, I 
had several opportunities of conversing with this 
excellent beauty, and her modest elegance and 
graceful ease captivated my soul. 

One evening I was permitted to accompany her 
in her search for an omnibus, and, as I had re- 
solved to express my sentiments freely to her on 
the first available occasion, I was, as is usual in 
such cases, much embarrassed when it presented 
itself. 

‘Your patient is dying, I fear.” 

“She is conscious of the approach of her de- 
liverance ; and as such she regards it.” 

‘* Tt is an angel’s office you fill in smoothing her 
path to the grave.” 

**Do not flatter me, sir. It is but little I can 
do, and flattery seems to me to make that little 
less than nothing.” 

“JT assure you I express my admiration in most 
stinted terms; were I to tell you all I think and 
feel I might indeed surprise you.” 

** Thon let me entreat your forbearance.” 

** Tt is unkind, not to say harsh, in you to forbid 
the utterances of a heart so sincere and full as 
mine.” 

‘It is my kindness and my consideration for you 
that induce me to check this excessive laudation, 
because I know you will repent it.” 

“Impossible! Inot only admire you more than 
any being I ever saw, Lut feel that you are worthy 
of my worship, and that [ love you.” 

“Say no more, I entreat. If you knew who and 
what I am you would confess the folly cf which 
you are guilty. You tellmo you are unfortunato 
and unhappy ; I pity you—but there is a guif be- | 
tween us, and you would only render yourself | 
yore wretched by attempting, blindly and rashly, | 








to cross it.” 

** Ave you married?” 
Jo not ask. Here let our acquaintance cease. 
You have no more occasion to visit my peticnt, | 
an@ you surely would not deprive her of the 
presence of her iast remaining ivicad, as you w il 
Go, id you persist in intruding wpon her. Here 

thea let as part, and for ever.” 
3he stopped a stage, alowed me to heip her into 
i tlevt me in mystery eud gloom. She hod 
vy dark patb, like a heavenly apparition, | 
ppearauce rendered everything about | 


° . - j 
+ hopcless and dreary as despair } 


CHAPTER Ii. 


Tue treacherous law, after having lured us on 
to ruin, decided against our claims, and extorted 
the last remnant of our property to pay its costs. 
To communicate this fact to my mother would 
have been like indicting her deathblow, and, after 
meditating long upon the subject, I found myself 
unequal to the painful cask, and went once more 
to our old lawyer, to ascertain whether there was 
no possibility of compromising the matter so as to 
postpono the evil day and leave my mother awhile 
in possession of her home and comforts. I met a 
lady descending the stairs, who had just come out 
of his office, whose physiognomy was of that un- 
usually repulsive character which imprints itsclf 
indelibly on the memory, and ever after, in 
dreams and reveries, in sleep and in wakefulness, 
rises from time to time to our mental vision with 
horrible distinctness, shocking us with the fullest 
sense of the infernal ugliness of human mal- 
formation. I thought of the wonderful contrast 
between this unfortunate and the delicate beauty 
I loved in vain, and it seemed almost impossible 
that both could be the work of the same hands 
and Creator. Yet such were they; and why so 
contrasted He that made them alone can tell. 

The old lawyer was in,and grasped my hand 
with sympathetic cordiality. I stated the object 
of my visit. 

“Well, my young friend,” said he, ‘I have 
anticipated your wishes, and have just been talk- 
ing with the successful party. Sheis byno means 
inexorable ; but, to tell you the truth, there are 
no grounds of compromise left. You have lost all 
—the widow has won all. If she accords you any- 
thing, it will be simply a donation—nothing more 
nor less.” 

** Tg there no resource left by which I can, for 
the time, ward off this final, and to my mother, I 
fear, fatal blow ?” 

** None in law.” 

In what then ?” 

In yourself.” 

**How in myself?” ‘ 

“In your person. You are young and hand- 
some. I don’t say so to flatter you, but to make 
my meaning clear.” 

“ Well ” 

** Well, marry the widow.” 

** That horrid creature!” 

“Horrid! I see your taste and mine differ ; but 
they say there is no disputing on such matters, 
and so we will not enter into a discussion upon 
the subject. As I apprehend, you came to me 
for some possible resource in your extremity, and 
not with the view of obtaining a matchless 
beauty.” 

“True, but——” 4 

** Allow me. I mention this as the only resource 
left you. Be reasonable. If the lady be not per- 
fection, so much the better, as it improves your 
chance. If you insist upon being saved from ruin 
and beggary by no one but a Venus, you are much 
too nice a gentleman for me to counsel, and had 
better address yourself for advice to Apollo and 
the nine Muses, instead of a blunt, matter-of-fact 
old lawyer like myself.” 

‘Marry her! I would rather hang myself at 
once.” 

‘You should know best howfit you are to dic. 
I am afraid your education and habits have totally 
unfitted you for business and usefulness.” 

“But this marriage is obsurd, impossible.” 

*T am not in the habit of proposing absurdities 
and impossibilities. I? you will authorise me to 
act, you will find it no such thing. Will you do 
BO add 

** Not for the world!” 

“Understand that I have not urged this matter 
on your behalf, but for the sake of your mother 
and sister, especially on account of your mother, 
for whose life you pretended a moment ago to 
feel an amount of solicitude that would enable 
you to make any sacrifice.” 

“For the moment I did not think of them.” 

“It is time you did. Since my counsel is so 
very unpalatable, perhaps you will condescend to 
inform me what you propose to do.” 

** Anything else, but this is too horrible.” 

The old lawyer turned his chair round, and com- 
menced writing at his desk as coolly, rapidly and 
correctly as if he had been an ingenious machine 
invented for no other purpose. I thought on his 
proposition till I grew sick and faint. The recol- 
lection of the consummate charms of her I loved 
added a horror to the aspect of hate, such as she 
wore whom I was invited to make my own, and I 
could not bring my heart or lips to say yes to such 
a destiny. At last I rose and said : 

“7 will call to-morrow and give you my deci- 
sion.” 

‘‘ Very well,” replied the old man, without turn- 
ing his head or ceasing to write. 





CHAPTER Il. 

I went home and attempted to prepare my 
mother for the ruin that had befallen’ua, but in 
approaching the subject found that it was more 
than she could endure, and relinquished the effort 
in despair. To my sister I ventured to tell the 


| truth, and she wept bitterly, not for herself, but 


for our only parent, whom she assured me would 
inevitably expire on hearing the news. 

“Ts there nothing on earth that you can do, 
Edward, to prevent this?” 

“ Yea,” 

** And won’t you do it ?” 

“JT cannot bring my mind to it.” 

** is it dishonest ?” 


**N—o; 1 don't know that it is, but very repug- 
nant Lo wy feelings.” 

* } o.. are I wonld do anything for mother.” 

* Wouul you marry tie man you abhor ?” 

“T's save mother’s lile—yes.” 

“Well, then, I will not be outdone by you in 
filial atiection.” 


** What do you mean, Edward?” 
“TY will tell vou to-morrow. In the meantime 





cheer up. I will save mother and you, but at 
great sacrifice—heaven only knows how great.” 

My sister flung her arms about my neci, kissed 
me affectionately, called me by many endearing 
names, and I felt as if I almost deserved them, 
exaggerated as they were. 

Icommnnicated my decision to my lawyer the 
next day, tilling him that, since I could not marry 
for love, * Would marry for hate. He uttercd a 
sort of grunt, and replied : 

** ow marriages begin in that way ; but with too 
many love is merged in antipathy as soon as the 
honeymoon is well over. Your prospect of con- 
nnbial happinessis the brighter, asit cannot change 
but for the better. If you knew the lady as well 
as I do, you would entertain no misgivings on the 
subject.” 

On the second day after this interview I received 
Mrs. Barrington’s card, and a written request from 
my lawyer that I would call upon her without de- 
lay, as he had settled the preliminaries in the most 
satisfactory manner. I did not fly on the wings of 
love to the stately mansion of my bride elect, as 
there had been little choice in the matter, but 
stalked thither like a man who had volunteered to 
be hanged. On my arrival I was ushered into a 
handsome drawing-room, in which I was kept 
waiting for about a quarter of an hour, when, at 
last, the lady appeared. Sho did not look hand- 
somer than when I met her on the stairs leading 
to my lawyer’s office. On the contrary, the rela- 
tion in which she now stood with respect to my- 
self, and the finery she had piled upon her person 
rendered her, in my eyes, more hideous than ever. 
I responded to her salutation, and remained silent 
for a few moments. She appeared desirous of 
manifesting a certain measure of maidenly coy- 
ness, and I was not indisposed to allow her all the 
leisure she required for the performance of the 
part. When she had enacted the réle to her satis- 
tion, and lost a little patience, she opened upon 
me with the voice of a dying screechowl, that 
made me shudder : 

** Well, Mr. Ingleton, the object of your visit is, 
I presume-——” 

** Yes, madam, itis as you say, to propose for 
your hand and heart; they are conventionally 
supposed to go together——” 

**My hand and heart!” she exclaimed, laugh- 


ing. 

Momus, god of mirth, what a laugh it was! A 
ruined hurdygurdy, a maniac’s scream, and the 
serenade of a starving cat combined were music 
to it. 

** Yes, madam ; and does this appear so absurd 
to you?” 

**Extravagantly so.” 

‘* My lawyer has been authorised by me to make 
a formal proposition, which he has given me to 
understand has been favorably received. Has he 
deceived me ?”’ 

** Not at all; but you have made a slight mis- 
take in the person.” 

** Are you not Mrs, Barrington ?” 

“That is my name ; but I presume you refer to 
my niece.” 

‘** This is very ridiculous. Shall I have the plea- 
sure of seeing the right lady?” 

“In a moment, She sent me to prepare you 
for her coming.” 

*“T do not see the necessity.” 

“IT presume not. I will explain, although the 
subject is a delicate one to handle: A better- 
hearted girl than my niece Clara never lived, but 
she has some personal defects which, perhaps, 
only the eyes of affection can overlook. I mean 
to say, for instance, that she does not enjoy the 
same personal advantages as myself.” 

I looked at the speaker for a moment in amaze- 
ment, and an involuntary groan escaped my lips. 

**It cannot be possible! Is she deformed ?” 

‘Oh, no; she is as perfectly shaped as I am.” 

“Indeed! What is it, then?” 

** A slight obliquity of vision, which adds a puz- 
zling and peculiar expression to her eyes. Her 
hair is of that color against which there is 
a very unmerited prejudice, but, for myself, I 
think I never saw a finer or more brilliant red. 
With these exceptions, there exists a strong family 
likeness between us, especially as respects the 
width of the mouth, the roundness and height of 
the shoulders and the size of the feet.” 

What an image of horror was conjured up be- 
fore me. 

“Say no more!” I exclaimed, wildly. “This 


suspense is too dreadful. Let me see the women 


herself, though the sight of her kill me !” 

‘Then turn and look upon thy #eath !” cried a 
sweet voice behind me, in a mdck tragic voice, 
followed by a silvery ring of laughter. 

I turned, and, to my inexpressible delight, be- 
held my adored biack-eyed beauty. 

** And you—you are——” 

“‘Not Miss Eastburn, that was my maiden 
name, but Clara Barrington, widow.” 

I fell at her feet, half disposed to worship her, 
covered her hand with kisses, and, finding no re- 
sistance offered, sprang to my feet and clasped 
her in my arms: . 

“ Clara Barrington, will you become Clara Ingle- 
ton?” 

“In what excellent practice you are! We shall 
have you proposing to the entire family. You 
have begun bravely, first to the aunt and then to 
the nicce within five minu es. Aunt has fled, as 
woll she may, from so dangerous a creature. 
What would have become of her had I not rushed 
tu the rescue, heaven only knows! I promise yeu 
I shall be dreadfully jealous of her and the superior 
personal advantages she enjoys.” 

**Oh, you have been playing a rare game with 
ao sir one. I won your love fairly, and learnod 
at the same time thai there was right on your 
side as well as on mine; and I will be my own 
court of equity, and do justice more even-handed 
than the law.” 

“ May I not praise you now?” 

** No, but you inay——” 

* Do what ?” 

**J,ove me just as much as you please.” 


ARE YOU WAITING, GEORGE? 
BY ANNIE J. TARRICE. 


Ow yon distant, shining shore, 

Where bright flowers bloom evermore, 

Just across the “‘ fearful river,” 

Where the golden sunbeams quiver 
Through the boughs of life’s fair tree, 

Are you waiting there for me? 


Are you waiting at the portal 

Of the beauteous gate immortal ? 
Waiting for the love to enter 

*Round whom all your hopes did centre ? 
Where all things are pure and free, 

Are you waiting, George, for me? 


Are you kneeling at the throne, 
Asking God to bless your own? 
Guide her through this starless night 
To a purer, holier light? 

Lead her to your home so fair? 

Are you waiting for me there ? 


Does the glory of your sphere, 

All undimmed by sorrow’s tear, 

Chase earth’s love-light from your view 
Like the sun, the morning dew? 

No, too near akin to heaven 

Is the love to true hearts given. 


Can the spirit in its change, 

From this world to heaven’s broad range, 
E’er forget the love it bore 

For its kin on earthly shore ? 

No, it cannot, cannot be— 

George is waiting there for me. 


Oh, what hope the thought ires | 
Blasted all earth’s prey soko — 

I will turn my thoughts to heaven, 
Where love ties are never riven, 
Bver wait, dear George, for me, 

I am cgming unto thee. 








MEDUSA. 


CHAPTER V. 


Epwarp SaviiLz woke from his dream another 
man. It was not that he loved Wanda less, he 
loved her more; but a strong feeling of humanity, 
the most iatense compassion, had been awakened 
in his heart, and now colored the selfishness of his 
passion ; he loved her in another way, and the 
manifestations of his love were consequently quite 
different to what they had been before. He 
sought to win Madame Hausmann with nearly 
as much perseverance as he had before pursued 
Wanda, and at iast his disinterested zeal disarmed 
her. In answer to his anxious inquiries on the 
subject, she told him that her eldest son, Francis, 
had already had a consultation of eminent phy- 
sicians upon Wanda’s state in Prague; but that 
their opinion was, that the case was a hopeless 
one. Mr. Saville found, however, that no advice 
had yet been taken for her in England, and he 
persuaded Madame Hausmann to allow him to 
bring the best men in London to visit her. But” 
to no purpose ; they considered her mental con- 
dition as incurable. 

When first he became admitted familiarly into 
the house, Wanda used to be afraid of him. She 
would not sit down in the room with him, and 
never would speak while he was there ; she fiut- 
tered about much as a frightened bird does, and 
hie presence seemed to agitate and make her 
restless. Luckily, one day, he remembered the 
adventure of the lilies of the valley, and brought 
some for her. By degrees, the seeing him con- 
tinually, and always receiving from him the 
flowers she was fondest of, tamed her, and she 
became accustomed and attached to his com- 
pany. 

One morning, Edward found Madame Hausmann 
busily éngaged in reading a letter from Germany ; 
it was from Francis Hausmann, and gave her the 
account of two wonderful cures that had lately 
been effected upon persons considered hopelessly 
insane, by a certain Doctor Wrangel, whose name 
had become famous throughout Germany in con- 
sequence, “Dearest mother,” the letter said, 
**if Wanda could only seo him! But he has hada 
serious illness, and has been ordered to the south 
for change of climate ; he is to pass the winter at 
Naples, and will not return to Berlin before next 


** Poor Francis!” said his mother, “he is never 
tired of hoping, and in his patient devotion he for- 
gets that all these useless journeys and great 
doctors cost sums of money that we cannot well 
afford to waste.” 

** Why don’t you sell Wanda’s trinkets, mother? 
Her famous diamond comb alone would pay for all 
the expenses of the journey,” said Elizabeth ; 
“she, poor thing, neither knows its value, nor 
where it comes from ; one might put a common 
gilt one in its place, and she would probably like 
it all the better, for being something new. 

**No, no!” said the old woman ; “‘ those trinkets 
belonged to her poor mother, and as long as 
there is a penny left in the house, they shan’t be 
touched.” 

But, good God!” exclaimed Edward Saville, 
*‘why don’t you make use of my wretched money ? 
Of what earthly good is it lying there at the bank- 
er’s? Whom doeg it profit? And why wait for 
Doctor Wrangel’s return to Germany? Whatever 
is done ‘n cases of this sort, should be done with 
as little delay as possible. Why not go at once 
and seek the doctor at Naples ?” 

The women were quite bewildered by this sud- 
den proposition, and seemed to consider this long 
immediate journey to a foreign land as a project 
attended by almost iusuperable obstacles; the 
more 80, that it was impossible for William Haus- 
mann to throw up his situation and go with them. 
But when Edward tolc them that of course he in- 
| tended to accompany them, the thought of having 
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him to manage and interpret for them smoothed 
away much of the difficulty; and he argued so 
long and so earnestly, tha’ at last he argued suc- 
cessfully, and carried his point. 

They got to Naples by the end of July, and upon 
inquiry found that Doctor Wrangel had left that 
town for Sorrento, where he had established him- 
self for the summer; thither they followed him 
without loss of time. : 

Meanwhile, Mrs. Brande had gone on constantly 
writing to her cousin, and receiving answers that 
were but little satisfactory to her; she had an un- 
defined apprehension that all was not going well 
with him, and at last determined upon coming to 
town for a month ‘to look after him. As soon as 
she had settled this littie plan with her husband, 
she wrote up to Edward to take a house for her, 
and was much surprised, after same days, at get- 
ting no answer; but she thought he had perhaps 
not yet found anything to suit, and that she 
should hear in a day or two, so she waited pa- 
tiently. At the end of a week, however, she wrote 
again, and, still receiving no reply, sent off a line 
to a friend of his to inquire «~ his whereabouts. 
The friend informed her that Edward Saville was 
potin London. Judge of her astonisment when 
the post brought her the following ictter from 
Italy : 

Hore DE wa Srreneg, Sorrento. 

Dzar Hanty—The date of this will surprise you. 


Don’t be a with me, dear. I was too well 
aware of your sisterly anxiety for me to confide to 
ou a project which I felt sure could meet with but 


ittle Syn ig og encouragement from you; and 
so, to avoid the pain which would have been 
caused to us both, by your unavailing efforts to 
prevent me from putting what you will consider 
m : ec plan into execution, I have been 
silent. 

Ha my sister, my dearfriend, pityme! The 
R., bo Veen my life has Leon Reveted for the 
last six months is insane, but not ig ye | so, I 
will trust. There is a famous man here at Sor- 
rento, whom I have brought her to consult; we 
are to see him to-morrow, and { will let you know 
the result. Meanwhile, don’t let your kind heart 
be troubled about me; remember how fow intex- 
ests there were in my dis‘ointed homeless exist- 
ence ; even if this venture fails, Iam suro you will 
agree with me, that my ‘dieness and my money 
could not be better employed than in the service 
of a fellow-creature so grievously afflicted. 

Yours ever affectionately, E. 8. 

Upon arriving at Sorrento, Edward Saville’s first 
care had been to find ont where Doctor Wrangel 
was domiciled. By a picee of great good luck, 
there was an apartment to let in the same house ; 
he took it gt once, and immediately established 
Wanda the Hausmanns in it, remaining 
himself at the Hétel de la Siréne, which was close 
by. Doctor Wrangel had an interview with Wanda 
the day after her arrival, but would give no 
opinion about her until he had seen more of her. 
She was very quiet, and seemed perfectly happy ; 
her great delight was to sit the whole day long by 
the seaside, and in the evening they often went 
out in a yboat; Wanda liked nothing so much. 
The monotony seemed to calm and soothe her, 
and the place altogether agreed well with her. 
Their boatmen on these excursions was a fisher- 
man of the name of Benedetto ; he had a wife and 
a child, for whom Wanda had conceived a violent 
affection. 

One evening, soon after their arrival, on their 
return from one of these boating expeditions, 
they found Stella sitting on the shore playing with 
her child. When they landed, she got up to speak 
to Benedetto with the boy in her arms. He wasa 
magnificent fellow, nearly two years old, and the 
whole party surrounded him, and began noticing 
and admiring him, to the great delight of the 
young mother. Madame Hausmann and Eliza- 
beth both offered to take him, but he would go to 
neither, and suddenly stretched out his arms to 
Wanda, who was still standing looking mto the 
water, which seemed to have an eternal fasci- 
nation for her, and not heeding him. Stella took 
him up to her, and put him into her arms; the 
weather was very warm, and she wore a low dress 
with a light shawl just thrown over her shoulders ; 
in taking the child her shawl fell off, and the little 
fellow, whose mother had not yet weaned him, 
instantly pressed his tiny fat hands upon the fair 
uncovered breast, and, after patting it two or 
three times; put his little face down and kissed it. 
Some strange echo out of the past was suddenly 
awakened by the touch of those small fingers, and 
the poor thing fainted dead away. From that 
hour she was quite devoted to the little Aniello ; 
she scemed unable to live out of his sight, and 
they passed whole days together playing on the 
shore, the kindhearted Stella never grudging her 
darling to the poor bereaved creature who had 
attached herself to him so passionately. 

In about a fortnight after the receipt of the let- 
ter we have already mentioned, and which had 
thrown Irs. Brande into a state of considerable 
anxiety, she received another epistle from her 
cousin, which caused her the deepest distress ; it 
was as follows : 

Dearest Harty—Doctor Wrangel has now seen 
my poor Wanda continually during a whole fort- 
night, and from his knowledge of her antecedents, 
and after the most patient and constant scrutiny, 
his opinion is that she might possibly recover if 
she were to marry and havo children. It is the 
only chance, but it is one. Don’t be frightened, 
dear. lam not married yet, and it is still quite 
uncertain if I ever shall be; at all events, I give 
you my word that I will do nothing precipit: —, 
or without letting you know beforehand. 

Yours ever affectionately, > % 

Harty Brande carried this letter in flo of 
toars straight to her husband. 

“ William, is going to marry that mad w« as 


you must take me to Naples to-morrow,’ id 
she ; and, though they did not go the nex He 
they did the next week, and the week afte at 
saw them safely landed at Naples, from ¥ i 
place Mrs. Brande immediately dispatched + te 
to her cousin telling him of their arrive’ ad 


desiring him to be quite enchanted with this Ue 
surprise, and to show his delight by comi 
early the next day to see them. 





The first thing the next morning Edward Saville 
set out for Naples. On his way, he stopped at the 
Hausmeanns’ door, and saw Elizabeth. 

“‘T shall be back by six o’clock at latest,” he 
said, ‘‘so wait for me until then; but if by any 
impossible chance I should be delayed, don’t balk 
Wanda of her boating. Isn’t she up?” 

“She is up,” answered Elizabeth, laughing, 
“but not dressed yet. Yesterday, she saw you 
kiss the little gray stocking I work at, and we 
can’t persuade her to put on her own this morn- 
ing. When, after a thousand useless entreaties, 


I attempted to slip on the white one, she whisked 


it out of my hand so cleverly as she once did that 
nosegay of yours, and flung it right out of the 


window. I ran to pick it up, and when I came | 


back again I found her trying hard to get her foot 
into my work in the midst of all the needles, and 
saying to herself all the time, ‘ Edward loves you, 
little stocking !’” 

His color rose slightly. 

“Do you believe that she really cares at all for 
me ?” he asked. 

“In her incomplete way she does,” was the 
reply. “I am sure she will miss you more than 
cnce to-day, for instance ; but she is so uncertain. 
I don’t think she has what may be called a settled, 
dependable affection for anybody in the world 
except my mother anda Stella’s boy. She perfectly 
dotes upon Aniello; if anything were to happen 
to the child I think it would kill her. The doctor 
says that hers is the most remarkable and powerful 
development of maternal instinct that he has ever 
come across, and he is quite delighted at it; he 
declares that in things which concern the child 
he has already observed a decided reawakening 
of her intellect, and has desired that she may be 
with the boy as much as possible ; he thinks it 
likely to have a very beneficial influence upon her 
mind.” 

**T am sorry not see her,” said Edward ; ‘‘I had 
thought just to bid her good-bye.” 

**And so you shall. Wait a minute, and she 
shall bid you good-bye out of the window.” 

She ran upstairs, and presently Wanda’s fair 
head appeared at the casement. 

“Say good-bye to him, dear, prettily, he is 
going away,” said Elizabeth, who was just over 
her shoulder. 

* Good-bye, dear Edward. Don’t go away, dear 
Edward!” said Wanda. 

“JT shall be with you again before six,” said 
Fdward Saville from below. ‘‘ Good-bye, my dar- 

** Good-bye, my darling! good-bye, my darling!” 
she repeated, in her child’s voice. 

As she leaned out to look at him, a full-blown 
rose that was in her bosom, bruised against the 
window-frame, fell in a shower of fresh leaves 
upon his face. 

It had been « cloudless day, and was a heavenly 
evening. Towards half-past six o’clock a fresh 
breeze had sprung up, and Benedetto’s boat 
might be seen dancing along upon the crisp 
sparkling wavelets. Edward Saville had not 
come back, and Stella, Wanda and the boy put 
out to sea, to enjoy the delicious change in the 
weather. Elizabeth Hausmann declined accom- 
panying them ; she was always ill unless it was a 
dead calm, so they left her sitting on the shore 
under the shadow of a great rock, knitting away 
indefatigably at the gray stocking. Wanda had 
been fidgety and restless the whole day ; they did 
not know if she missed Edward Saville, but some- 
thing seemed wanting to her. When she got into 
the boat, she said “‘ Good-bye, good-bye,” once or 
twice to herself, and looked disturbed ; to quiet 
and amuse her, Stella put the child into her arms, 
and she began her usual game of trying to hush 
himtosleep. ‘‘ Lullaby, my little son!” she sang to 
him, and nestled him in her bosom, but the boy 
was full of life and spirits, and would not be put 
to sleep at any price. He got at her comb, 
and, pulling it out, let all her long hair loose. It 
was protiy to see them romping, and kissing, and 
struggling together, this dark, rosy Hercules of 
a boy and the gentle pale lady with all her fair 
hair streaming. Stella was trying in vain to 
imprison the little hands, which were making 
desperate clutches at Wanda’s hair, while Bene- 
detto lay on his oars and laughed to sce them ; 
and the boat danced gaily over the short wavelets 
that had become crimson under the crimsoning 
sky, and Capri loomed in the distance like an 
island of Paradise in the glory of that evening 
sunlight. Presently, Wanda lowered her hand 
into the water and sprinkled the boy to make him 
leave go ; his mother held him by his frock, as, with 
a shout of delight, he hung over the side of the boat, 
and dipping his little, round, firm, brown arm into 
the sea, dashed a handful of sparkling water up 
into Wanda’s face; it soon became a pitched 
battle. The little fellow was in a state of frantic 
excitement, laughing, shrieking, and splashing 
them all, when suddenly he made a violent, un- 
expected spring, the frock slipped from between 
his mother’s fingers, and he fell into the water. 
Uttering one wild sharp cry, Wanda plunged in 
after him. ; 

“My child! my child! Oh, holy mother of 
mercy, save my child!”-screamed the agonised 
mother. 

Benedetto made at onee for the floating body, 
seized it just as it was sinking for the second 
time, and swam safely back with it to the boat. 

The sun had gone down, when a dusty carriage 
drove up to the door of the Sirena, and a lady 
jumped out assisted by Edward Saville. 

“How lovely it has been,” said a pleasant- 
toned English voice, and how sorry I am William 
couldn't come. Just run in, Edward dear, will 
you, and arrange with the man for me; a bed- 
room and a small sitting-room is all I shall want, 
and I'll wait down here till you come back. I 
positively must see her to-night.” 

Seo her! 

As Harty Brande stood looking up the street, a 
woman came wildly running past her, weeping 


off | bitterly, and followed by two or three half-naked 


urchins; some way further on, under the deep 





| 


orange and purple of that solemn southern twi- 
light, a crowd of people were hurrying along, 
vociferating loudly, with excited gestures, and 
pale, awe-struck faces. 

** Ah, povera signorina! Ah Madonna mia! 
Che disgrazia !” cried the women. 

Mrs. Brande saw that something dreadful must 
have happened; but she did not understand 
Italian, and waited impatiently for her cousin to 
come out to her. Suddenly, from the midst af 
the shufiling, irregular footsteps of the rabble, 
the rhythmical tramp of men walking in 
step together could be distinguished. She 
pressed forward—in the centre of the crowd, 
stretched on a litter borne by four men, lay 4 
slender woman’s body ; the face was covered with 
a handkerchief, the body was swathed in long 
masses of dripping fair hair. One of the two 
men who passed nearest to her, bearing this sad 
burden, was a tall, brawny fisherman, who had 
evidently just come out of the water, and who 
was sobbing as if his heart would break. Hurry- 
ing after him came a little scared mother, holding 
a rosy boy pressed tight against her breast, from 
whose short, coal-black hair, soaked into points, 
large bright drops of water kept falling. 

When, after saving his child, Benedetto had 
had time to think of Wanda, it was too late—life 
was extinct. 

One evening, when Edward Saville was a little 
better, his cousin had his sofa wheeled out on the 
terrace overlooking the sea. He was still very 
weak, but all danger was over; he had now only 
to get strength, and as soon as he had managed 
this, they had all settled to go on to Malta and 
pay his sister a vimt. 

Mr. Brande was busy over his Galignani, Harty 
had got her sketchbook, and Edward was look- 
ing out upon that cloudless sky and waveless sea, 
and thinking of the strange storm that had passed 
over his life. The Hausmanns had gone back to 
Germany, the sca that had robbed him of his 
beloved was lying without a ripple at his feet—it 
was all gone likeadream. Waking up from the 
dead blank of his bed of sickness, he might 
almost have thought it one, but for two or three 
withered rose-leaves which hung in a tiny black 
case round his neck. 

Harty saw where his thoughts were wandering, 
and brought her sketch for him to look at: he 
took it, and laid it down listlessly beside him. 

**You must positively be shaved to-morrow, 
Edward,” she said to him; “I think I have 
acquitted myself wonderfully in the arrangement 
of your hair” (she had washed his face and combed 
his hair for him, herself, before he had come out), 


rendered. He had previously, in the same fearless 
manner, led his wooden fleet past the forts below New 
Orleans, and the batteries before Port Hudson. Another 
of this series, the seventh, represents the attack made 
by his flagship, the Hartford, and her coadjutors, upon 
the rebel iron-clad Tennessee, in Mobile Bay. There 
was something comic as well as daring in this unpre- 
cedenied victory of wood over iron. The Tennessee 
was one of the strongest rams in the rebel fleet, but she 
was on this occasion surrounded by wooden vessels, 
and so butted, first by one foe and then by another, 
that she could not hold a direct course towards any- 
thing—in which plight she was sorely battered by the 
Admiral’s guns, and at last conquered. 

Sketch No. 3 shows the style of mortar boats, used 
more extensively in the earlier part of the war than at 
present, to aid in reducing rebel batteries on the Western 
rivers. These mortar boats are large wooden rafts, the 
gunners on board which are protected by suitablo walls 
of defence. They were, we remember, used with 
especial effect in the bombardment of Island No. 10. 

Several other styles of Western war vessels are repre- 
sented in the 4th sketch, which preserves the most 
popular models of Western ironclads, and shows how 
these “‘ dogs of war” are “let slip” in combat. Such 
vessels are technically described as case-mated river 
gunboats. 

In the early part of the war, or when the iron fever 
began torage in naval architicture, two steamers, the 
Queen of the West and the Monarch, were straightway 
converted into rams, and were so handled, before 
Memphis, as to win great advantages to the Union cause. 
Our 5th illustration represents one of these improvised 
rams attacking rebel gunboats in the Mississippi river, 
off Memphis, Tenn. The rebel gunboats had advanced 
to protect’that city, and were immediately attacked and 
beaten back by the U. 8. fleet, under Admiral Foote. 
Our force subsequently occupied Memphis. This vic- 
tory was one of many similar incidents which marked 
the victorious progress of our naval forces down the 
Mississippi, to meet and co-operate with Farragut. 

A different and a sadder incident is commemorated 
in the next picture, which shows the fate of the U. 8. 
frigate Cumberland and other vessels, which were de- 
stroyed in Hampton Roads, on March 8, 1862, by the 
rebel ram Merrimac, which came out from Norfolk to do 
her work of ruin, but which, when penned up at Jast, 
and lable to capture, was destroyed by her rebel owners. 
The victories achieved by this ironclad first demon- 
strated the superiority of iron over wooden walls. 

The torpedo boat, depicted in sketch No. 8, is, we 
believe, a rebel invention, and is designed, not only for 
launching torpedoes, but for removing obstructions from 
channels. The practical working of the torpedo boat is 
illustrated in our 10th sketch, which shows the destruc- 
tion of the Housatonic bya rebeltorpedo. The incident 
is a memorable one in the history of the war. The 
Housatonic was employed on the blockade of Charleston, 
and occupied an inside position. Under cover of the 
darkness, three corageous rebels put forth in a little 
torpedo boat, and succeeded in launching a torpedo be- 
neath her, which blew up and destroyed her. Two ofthe 





“but shaving is more than I feel competent to 

undertake. There,” she continued, unfastening 
a looking-glass from the lid of her workbox, and 
es it to him, “what do you think you look 
. e a 

He took the glass, and looked at himself in it. 

‘* Almost like a man with a story,” he said, with 
a sad smile, as he gave it back toher. ‘Harty, 
did it every occur to you that if I had not chanced 
to misread a word of four letters in one of your 
notes, none of this would have happened ?” 

From Malta they went on to Egypt, carrying 
with them young Mrs. Monckton, Edward Saville’s 
sister : she was a true-hearted, affectionate little 
woman, and was very good for him to have her 
about him. By degrees his wounds healed, and 
life closed over his great grief as the waters had 
closed over the body of his beloved, covering the 
ruin with an untroubled surface. He is not per- 
haps so happy as Mrs. Brande—but few people 
are. On the whole, I dare say he is as contented-as 
most of us. 

THE END. 








NAVAL ARCHITECTURE & NAVAL 
WARFARE-PAST AND PRESENT. 


Tue progress that has been made in marine 
architecture, and in the thod of conducting naval 
warfare, has enabled us, at last, to produce war vessels 
of peculiar strength and symmetry, and largely to 
economise in the use of human life. But sca-fighting is 
no longer the romantic business that it used to be. 
Cooped up in iron chambers, Jack has no longer the 
opportunity that he used to have for the display of gal- 
lantry in action, Yet our brave captains and sailors, in 
even this age of iron armor, have found means to show 
themselves worthy to rank with the old kings of the 
sea. Our Worden and Farragut and Foote and Cushing 
Porter and Dahigren will be romembered with the naval 
heroes of history. Nor will it be forgotten that, whether 
fighting within woeden walls or walls of iron, the 
American sailor bas always acquitted himself with honor 
to the service and to the Republic. 

Our double page, this week, not only commemorates 
several of the most important naval exploits of the war, 
but illustrates with the aptness and strength of vivid 
contrast the difference between ancient and modern 
styles of naval architecture and warfare. Grouped 
around a central picture, in which is depicted that old 
style of sea-fighting, in which Nelson and Collingwood 
and Hulj and Decatur, and other brave captains, won 
their fadeless laurels, appear ten smaller sketches, 
representing modcrn inventions and incidents of our 
war, which cannot fail to plcase and instruct the careful 
student. . 

The first of these lesser pictares recalls the attacks 
that were long ago made on Fort Moultrie, by the U. 8. 
ironclad frigate, the New Irousides. The fort is a relic 








of the Revolution of 1776, and was uamed after the gal- | 
lant Gen. Moultrie, who fought for liberty, in that illas- 
trious contest. Ite evacustion, by Major, now General | 
Anderson, when he removed his command to Fort | 
Sumter, will be recalled by every reader. It proved | 
troublesome, when Gilmore was attacking the defences 
of Charleston, and so the New Ironsides was deputed | 
to silence it, which she did, after several! severe con- 
flicts. This veesel is built of wool, but iron plated on | 
the sides, and, at the ends is protected by iron bulk- 
heads. It is a remarkable and agreeable fact that no 
man was ever kil'ed on board of her. 

The second sketch depicts our wooden fleet, passing 
the forts in Mobile Bay. This was one of the achieve- 
ments of stout old Adwiral Farragut, who has demon- 
strated that wooden ships are still mighty, if guided and | 
governed by an iron mind. His attack on the forts in 
Mobile bay, it will be remembered, was mado Au- | 


gust last, on the 23d of which montb Fort Mor sur- | 


advent ‘8 made their escape, and were duly fated by 
their comrades in Charleston. The other was captured. 
Our readers will recognise, in this exploit a similarity 
to the recent daring achievement of Lieut. Cushing in 
blowing up the Albemarle. 

A particularly intereSting sketch, which points the 
contrast between the old and new styles of naval war- 
fare, is that numbered 9, representing the combat be- 
tween the U. S. monitor Weechawken and the rebel ram 
Atlanta, which took place, nearly two years ago, in the 
waters of Georgia. The Atlanta hed sailed out, accom- 
panied by two steamboat loads of ladies and gentlemen 
of the rebel persuasion, to witness the discomfiture of 
the Yankees. She was met by the Wechawken and 
another monitor, and so speedily disabled by the former 
that che latter had not time to join in the fray. The 
spectators carried back the news of her surrender to 
the rebels. 

The completeness and accuracy of this serics of il- 
lustrations will be recognised at once by the critical 
observer, who will herein be enabled to appreciate, at 
8 glance, the condition, peculiarities and efficacy of the 
most perfect navy in the world. 


LAUNCH OF THE U. 8S. 
CAMANCHE. 


We present, on page 245, a sketch of the 
lauach of this vessel, the first ironclad, we believe, ever 
launched in the waters of the Pacific. It is possible, 
indeed, that Peru may have set afloat a gunboat ; but 
wo incline to the belief that California is first in the 
field—of ocean. The Oamanche was launched on the 
14th November, at the foot of 3d street, in San Iran- 
cisco. An immense concourse of spectators, on the 
adjacent wharves, and on board yachts and other 
vessels in the stream, witnessed the exciting spectacle. 
Bands of music were, as usual, in attendance, and 
altogether the occasion was one of agreeable festivity. 
The Camanche was built at San Francisco, of materials 
shipped thither, in the Aquila, from Jersey City, which 
vessel sunk in tie harbor of the Golden City, in a 
heavy gale of wind. The pieces of the Camanche, 
however, were, of course, recovered, and she now floats 
in stately beauty over what was once her watery 
grave. 





MONITOR 


A Wise Womax, ax» Towery Repentance. -- 
In the life of Dr. Raffics, just published, the following 
story was told in connection with a preaching journey 
in 1814. On our way from Wem to Hawkestone we 
passed a house, of which Mr. Lee told me the following 
sto! . 


oh young lady, the daughter of the owner of the 
house, was addressed by a man, who, though agreeable 
to her, was disliked by her father. Of course he would 
not consent to their union, and they determined to 
elope. The night was fixed, the hour came ; he placed 
the ladder to the window, and in a few minutes she was 
in hisarms. They mounted a double horse, and were 
seen at some distance from the house. After a while the 
lady broke silence by saying : 

** Well, you sec what pee I have given you of my 
affection ; I hope you will make a good husband.” 

He was a surly icllow, and gruffly answered : 

** Perhaps I may, and perhaps not.” 

She mads him. no reply, but, after a silence of suveral 
minutes, she suddenly exclaimed : 

“Oh, what shall we do? Ih 
behind me ia my room.” 

“ Thon,” said he, “ we m~~! go back and fetch it.” 

They were soon again at the house, the ladder was 
again placed, the lady ren.cunted, while the ill-natured 
lover waited below, Bat she delayed te come, and so 
ho gently called : 

“Are you coming?” when she .looked out of the 
window and said : 

“Perhaps I may, aud perhaps not ;” then shut down 
the window, and leit him to retu:in upon the double 
horse alone. 

lx allusion to the apnoinitmen: cf hon. 
Jamcs Speed, of Kentucky, to succ-ed Attorner-S neval 
Bates, an exchenge asks if Encec iv tie cavinet will 
hasten the termination of the wav. 
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5.8. Hartford fighting the Rebel Ram Tennessee, at Mobile, Ala, 8, Torpedo Boat removing Obstructions. 9. Fight between U. 8. Monitor Weehawken and Rebel Ram Atlanta, off Savannah. 10, Rebel Torpedo Boat blowing up 
Ston—rard-erm yard-arm. Boarding. 
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.—By F. H. Sonztz. 
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ON TRANSLATING THE DIVINA Dortherly aspect, but luckily the weather was 


COMMEDIA. 
BY H. W. LONGFELLOW. 


Ort have I seen, at some cathedral-door, 

A laborer, pausing in the dust and heat, 

Lay down his burden, and with reverent feet 

Enter, and cross himself, and on the floor 

Kneel to repeat his pater noster o’c™; 

Far off the noises of the world retreat ; 

The loud vociferations of the street 

Become an undistinguishable roar. 

So, as I enter here, from day to day, 

And leave my burden at this minster-gate, 

Kneeling in prayer, and not ashamed to pray, 

The tumult of the time disconsolate 

To inarticulate murmurs dies away, 

While the eternal ages watch and wait. 
Atlantic Monthly. 








THE PAINTED ROOM AT BLACK- 
STON MANOR. 


Ir was four years ago, during the Christmas 
of 1859, that I accepted my nephew's invitation 
to pass a month with him at Blackston Manor. 
Blackston Manor is in Gloucestershire ; and the 
old house and the old estate had been leng the 
property of my nephew's family. I was et Brighton 
when my nephew's note, enclosed in a much longer 
letter from his wife, Mra. Berkeley, reached me, 
and I long hesitated as to what answer I should 
make. I had not long returned from a sojourn of 
two years on the continent, and I enjoyed the 
quiet comforts of my own house at Kemp Town 
too much to be very desirous to leave it. How- 
ever, I felt 2 sincere affection for Arthur Berkeley, 
who had once been a fine high-spirited boy, and 
the torment of my existence, and he was, after 
all, my nearost living relation. Allthe Chilworthe, 
my own steck, wero dead and gone, leeving me a 
lonely old maid—rich, but solitary. The nephew 
of whom I have spoken was now a middle-aged 
man, and it was no secret that I had made my 
will in favor of his two daughters, my god- 
children, Lucy and Jane, my own name being 
Lucy Jane Chilworth. As for young Arthur, the 
squire’s son, he was well enough provided for, by 
being heir to the entailed estate. And most cer- 
tainly, but for the event which I am about to nar- 
rate, those two girls would have been heiresses of 
every shilling their old aunt could bequeath. 

I dare say four or five weeks elapsed between 
the receipt of Arthur’s letter and my acceptance 
_ of his invitation ; but at last I decided to go down to 
Gloucestershire. I wrote to this effect ; but the leét- 
ter, it seems, failed toreach its destination. I wrote 

again, merely a short note, the day before I left 
Brighton, and this was received ; when I reached 
the D—— station, I was much surprised to find no 
vehicle waiting for me, but in about ten minutes 
the carriage from Blackston came tearing up, and 
conveyed mysclf, my maid and my trunks to the 
Manor, which lies about eight miles off among the 
bills. ; 

It was Christmas Eve—as well as I can recol- 
lect, about an hour before dinner—that I arrived 

at my mephew’s house. I was warmly enough re- 
ceived; but it was an unpleasant surprise to find 
that the house was very full of company, that my 
room—the chamber which was always spoken of 
as Aunt Chilworth’s room—was occupied, and that 
the greatest perplexity prevailed as to where and 
how I should be lodged. 

**Tt was all that unlucky letter of yours that 
went astray, which misled us, aunt,” said my 
nephew, laughing. ‘‘ The post office sorters seo se 
little wax now-a-days, that I am certain they 
thought your big seal, with the Chilworth quar- 
terings, covered something worth the taking. At 
any rate, we feared you had thrown us over ; and 
it was lucky that, when your note arrived to-day, 
I chanced to be here to send off the carriage to 
meet you. All the rest were ont, not returned yet 
from the dancing dejeuner, as they choose to call 
it, at Lady Kilmainham’s ; and in fact, they have 
not been back above half an hour or so.” 

On her side, Mrs. Berkeley seemed really dis- 
tressed at the unlucky contretemps that had oc- 
curred. ‘“ Dear Miss Chilworth,” she said, as she 
pressed me down into the warmest seat by the 
tire, “‘ how sorry I am, to be sure, that we should 
not have had your letter. What can be done ? 
The Padmores have got your room ; and old Lady 
Padmore is so dreadfully fidgety and rheumatic, 
and the room has a south aspect, end how to get 
her out of it now——O Lucy, do come to the res. 
cue!” 

And Maria called her eldest daughter, who is 
the cleverer of the two, and who was passing #4 
that moment, and the two held a brief and ani-. 
mated conference, of which only orie or two broken 
expressions reached me. 

“The wind is north-west too.”--‘* Never heard 
of it.”—*“* The very person of all others.”—‘‘ The 
only thing I can think of.”—“ North-west ; I can 
see the smoke from the keeper’s house where I 
stand.” 

All these scraps of speech were uttered by my 
great niece and godchild, Lucy Berkeley, who was 
evidently urging something that her mother 
seemed to entertain with considerable repug- 
nance. Presently Lucy, who was getting impa- 
tient, as I could tell by the quick tapping of her 
pretty foot on the floor, spoke again, 

** Northwest, and on Tuesday the Padmores go, 
and you could move her. And for my part, I be- 
lieve it’s alla pack of nonsense ; and there’s the 
first dressing-bell.” 

And off went the active girl like a fawn. Mrs. 
Berkeley came back to me, and with a profusion 
of civil speeches and smiling regrets, rather awk- 
wardly delivered, told me that she had thought of 
a room which I would, perhaps, kindly consent to 
occupy until Sir Joseph and Lady Padmore should 
depart. This room was a large and not uncom- 
fortable one, but it lay in an out-of-the-way part 
of the house, and was not often used. It hada 





warm for the time of year. Gray—that was the 
housekeeper—would be most careful that every 
article of bedding should be well aired, and so 
forth. In the midst ef which exeuses, Maria oon- 
ducted me to the apartment of which she spoke, 
a housemaid running quickly up to light the fire, 
and my maid Jessop following. 

The room was in the*west wing, the oldest por- 
tion of the manor-house, and that which was sur- 
mounted by the clock turret. It was shut off by 
a green baize door from the rest of the house, so 
that I deubt if I had ever explored it. It contained 
only storerooms, and linen presses, and lumber- 
rooms, and the one bedchamber which it was now 
proposed that I should occupy. A large and hand- 
some room, afterall, with three deep, old-fashioned 
bay-windows, looking out over the park and the 
wild hills beyond. I was pleased with the appear- 
ance of the room, and could scarcely comprehend 
the necessity for the numerous excuses that had 
been made for placing me in quarters so ecomfort- 
able. It faced the north to be sure, but I was no 
consumptive invalid, to dread a northern expo- 
eure, and there was no other drawback that I 
could perceive. 

“I ought to say—to mention,” said my ne- 
phew’s wife, speaking in a low voiee andin a.hesi- 
tating manner, “ that—that the room has rarely 
been occupied since—in fact, that there is a silly 
prejudice against it. But if you do not object”— 

“Of course not,” said I decisively. By this 
time the fire was beginning to burn up cheerily, a 
great wood fire, with brass and irons terminating 
in heads of wyverns, the Berkeley crest; and 
Jessop had gone to get my trunks conveyed to 
the room I had chosen. Jessop knew my ways, 
and was well aware that I shodld stay where I 
was. I am rather fond of visiting at country- 
houses, and more than once it has been my for- 
tune to eccupy some room which the owners of the 
mansion regarded with an irrational fear and dis- 
like, nor haa my slambers ever been in the least 
disturbed in consequence of my temerity. Those 
apartments had always been gloomy, darksome 
chambers, with huge fourpost beds, enclosed by 
a mass of funereal draperies, and heavy, clumsy 
furniture, ranged formally around the walls. This 
was a pretty room, panelled with a shining foreign 
wood of a light color, and with a eciling on whieh 
some allegory, the tints of whose figures were 
dimmed by time, had been painted. On the walls 
were two or three Venice mirrors, that would have 
fetched a high price at a London auction; and 
several family portraits, well and tastefully exe- 
cuted in the style of Lely, and perhaps by one of 
that courtly artist’s own pupils. The bed was 
very eurions, and though old, of a fashion new to 
me, being rather small, claw-footed, and made of 
ebony, carved with much patience and toil ; while 
the curtains were of a faded blue brocade, elabo- 
rately embreidered with embossed flowers and 
scroll-work in silk of many hues, 

‘* What a pretty bed!” I could not help saying ; 
‘and indeed the whole of the furniture shows 
marks of Parisian taste in the Louis XIV. style. 
How wonderfully the gilding of those cornices has 
lasted; and here is some gold-leaf still untar- 
nished on the tester of the bed. I am certain this 
room was fitted up to gratify the whim of some 
bride of former days. It bears the stamp ofa 
lady's taste.” 

To my surprise, my harmless remark only 
seemed to increase Maria’s nervousness. 

**T believe so ; I believe it was as you say,” she 
answered, absently. ‘‘ How tiresome about lady 
Padmore! But it is only for afew nights. Here 
come the men with your luggage, and Jessop 
with hot water, and—— Dear me, there is the 
second dinner-bell !” 

Mrs. Berkeley really seemed glad of the excuse 
for getting away. Jessop is a very discreet per- 
son, and has been long in my service, and there- 
fore knows that I do not approve of being enter- 
tained with the idle gossip and reports from the 
still-room and servants-hall. It is not often that 
I encourage her to talk; but on this occasion, as 
she was laying out my things, and busied in 
dressing me for dinner, I could see by her com- 
pressed lips that she was eager to communicate 
something, but did not venture to speak without 
leave. Just as I drew on my gloves, I happened 
to say: 

‘* By-the-bye, Jessop, where are you to sleep? 
Near me ?” 

“*Heaven forbid!” burst from the woman’s lips 
—quite against her will, I am sure; bnt she 
begged my pardon most humbly the instant after ; 
and as the dinner-beil was now clanging noisily 
for the third time, I took no further notice of her 
singular remark, and hurried downstairs, where 
already most of the company had gathered in the 
great drawing-room. The house was certainly 
brimful of guests, and very different people they 
were to the steady old family friends whom I had 
hitherto met at Blackston Manor. 

The Padmores, and one or two of the old set, 
came forward to greet me; but most of the vis- 
itors were perfect strangers—guardsmen, colle- 
gians, London dandies, women of fashion, and 
high-spirited lively girls, whose very talk and 
laughter made quite a change in the rather dull 
old house, 

It was a gay party indeed that my nephew had 
gathered about him that Christmas. He and his 
had been to London for the last season, and to 
German baths and English bathing-places for 
two summers; and they had made a number of 
fashionable friends, some of whom, with young 
Arthur’s brother-officers, had consented to come 
down and enliven Blackston. 

For my part, I preferred old fashions and well- 
remembered faces, and I felt myself rather be- 
wildered when suddenly launched into the midst 
of this frolicsome company. Arthur was atten- 


tive to his old aunt, and tried to make her 
feel at ease; but I wished that he had fore- 
warned me of the change that had come over the 
old manor-house. 

“You see, aunt Lucy,” said Arthur to me, when 





he came into the drawing-room after dinner, and 
walked up to the little table where I was turning 
over the pages of an album, “‘ you see, last time 
you were down here, the girls—Lucy and Janc— 
were children, and Arthur had not put on scarlet ; 
but now we’re bound to see more company, and 
knock about the world more, for the children’s 
sake, than we did. Maria and I wou!d never have 
cared for all those gay doings, you know, but for 
them.” 

I could not help smiling as I told Arthur that 
inmy opinion he enjoyed the merry-making quite 
as much as his son and daughters. My heart 
softened towards him as I remembered his bright 
boyish face, and how he used to tease me, and 
how he came to me whenever he wanted money, 
or was in a scrape, with, “Oh, aunt Lucy, do help 
me!” I loved that boy—my dear only sister’s only 
ehild—very dearly ; and his children should have 
had all I have to leave, but for what I am going 
to relate. 

There were to be amateur theatricals, the nex} 
week, in the great library—a fine room that Ar- 
thur’s grandfather, the dean, had added to the 
house, and which was now in the possession of 
sundry carpenters and a Jew stage-manager from 
London, And on this particular evening, Christ- 
mas-eve, a “dress rehearsal,” as they were pleased 
to call it, was to take place. Of these theatricals 
I had heard enough, even before the actors retired 
to dress for the rehearsal. It was late before the 
rehearsal took place, and when it was over I was 
glad to go to bed. 

The bedroom—the Painted Room they called it, 
on account of its ceiling—looked still prettier and 
more habitable in the deep red glow of the large 
wood fire, and the gleam of the wax lights on 
dressing-table and chimney-piece. It was a relief 
to me to have escaped from the Babel of chatter- 
ing tongues below ; from compliments to my niece 
Lucy on her performance, or to Jane on her dash- 
ing leap when “ pounded” in Clumpley Meadows ; 
and, abeve all, from hearing half-a-dozen young 
ladies simperingly praise Captain Spurrier’s capital 
acting. This Captain Spurrier—one of the Blues, 
I believe—was my aversion ; a big, bold man, with 
a handsome hairy face, and no small opinion of 
himself. Everybody, the ladies especially, seemed 
to be in league to spoil the captain, and to make 
him vainer than he was, by commending bis riding, 
billiard playing,,shooting, and what not. He was 
the star of the amateur stage at Blaekston Manor ; 
his acting was rewarded by roars of laughter and 
applause ; and I could not but fancy that he was 
peculiarly attentive to my eldest niece, Lucey, who 
was the best of the lady performers, as he of the 
masculine ones. It may have been because I have 
an instinctive dislike to that sort of man, whose 
free-and-easy manners contrast so forcibly with 
those of the accomplished, respectful beaux that 
led the fashion in my young days, or it may have 
been because I rather fancied the person in ques- 
tion was quizzing me to a knot of his intimates ; 
but in amy case I felt how disagreeable it would be 
to me if Luey were to become Mrs. Spurrier. 

I had plenty of time to think of all this, and of 
much more, fer although I had been one of the 
first to retire from the gay scene downstairs, I 
was in no sort of hurry to go to bed. I sat long 
in a great armchair, dreamily watching the firo, 
with its thick logs, glowing red and white, like 
bars of heated iron, its heaps of crimson embers, 
its dark mass of billets, around which the tongues 
of flame coiled like subtle serpents, and the fea- 
thery hoarfrost of white ashes that encircled all. 
The firelight made the brass andirons glitter like 
gold, and as the glare rose and fell, the wyverns’ 


-heads actually seemed to be alive. 


My fancy presently wandered off to the odd be- 
havior of Jessoy, my maid. I had said nothing 
particular to her while she was brushing out my 
hair, and arranging my things, after I had said 
good-night to taose below. Nor had she—Jessop 
—volunteered any explanation of her very singular 
and improper exclamation, uttered before dinner, 
when I had asked her if she was to sleep near me ; 
but she had a contrite air, and was unusually 
thoughtful and attentive, as if to make amends for 
what had occurred. Nor did I demand the motive 
of her remark. I am not a hard mistress, though 
I never permit disrespect or disobedience ; and 
Jessop was a good servant, and had earned my 
good opinion, so I preferred to pass over a little 
slip of the tongue, to reproving her. But though 
Jessop was as mute as woman could be, I once or 
twice caught sight of hor face in the mirror when 
she did not think I could see her, and was almost 
startled at the curious pitying looks with which 
she was eyeing me by stealth. As soon, however, 
as she perceived the direction of my eyes, all ex- 
pression faded out of her face, and she went about 
her duties with the silent regularity of an automa- 
ton. Also, when her work was done, Jessop 
hovered about the door, fidgeting in an odd way, 
and apparently anxious to speak, but not ven- 
turing to do so. And when she asked, in a sub- 
dued manner, if that was all I wanted, her voice 
was broken and tremulous, and she lingered in an 
unusual way. But I sent her to bed, and heard 
her steps go slowly, reluctantly, dragging along 
the passage, and then I heard the soft closing of 
the green baize door that shut off the west wing. 
Not another living creature slept there but myself. 

Now, I am not a coward, though no braver than 
becomes my sex. I had never been one of those 
timid women who are frightened, so to speak, at 
their own shadows, and I required to be face to 
face with a tangible danger, before I,would put 
faith in its existence; and yet I confess, that 
when Jessop left me alone in that room, a sick 
feeling instantly seemed to come creeping over 
me, like the contact of some noisome reptile, and 
I half rose from my chair, and was on the point of 
calling for Jessop to come back. But shame 
restrained me. I was angry with my own weak- 
ness for being thus afraid, when no cause for fear 
existed. And, after all, it was less fear that I felt, 
than a sense of shrinking, a craving and need for 
human companionship, which I had never before 
felt so strongly, coupled with a repignance to the 





Painted Room, such as I had never experienceg 
towards any other chamber, however mean or ip. 
commodious. I was ashamed to call out, ang 
vexed with myself for wishing to do so, and yet | 
listened regretfully to the sound of my maid’, 
footfall as she passed down the short corridor, and 
started afresh as the heavy baize door shut with a 
muffled sound, cutting me off from the world, as 
it seemed. 

What, after all, was amiss with the room? It 
was a pretty room, as I had said when first I saw 
it. It was warm, and there was wood enough 
within reach of my hand to keep the fire up almost 
until breakfast-time. The bed was certainly not 
damp ; it had been most carefully aired, under the 
personal supervision of the painstaking old house- 
keeper. And as for the solitary sitnation, What, 
after all, mattered it? I was situated beneath the 
same roof with sixty or seventy persons. I had 
but to ring the bell, either that at the bedhead, or 
one of those beside the fireplace, and some ser. 
vant would quickly answer the summons. I was 
no worse off in the west wing of Blackston Manor 
than at home in Brighton, as far as security went, 

Then I picked up a candle, and made a fresh 
survey of the apartment. What elaborate work, 
in some forgotten stitch, the daintily embossed 
leaves and flowers of the brocaded curtains pre- 
sented! I pitied the eyes and fingers of the 
patient workers, whoever they were—bright eyes, 
over which the lids were closed long ago—supple 
fingers, that had mouldered to dust generations 
since! And as with them, so with the pretty 
spoiled child of a bride, whatever were her name, 
or the date of her wedding, for whom this costly 
elegance had been prepared. Had she died young, 
I wondered, or had she lived to be old, and gray, 
and wrinkled, like myself; and I glanced aside at 
the mirror, and saw in it but as it were the ghost 
of my own young face ; and I sighed again, and con 
tinued my inspection of the room. The pictures 
as I have said, were all painted; they had not 
waxed dim like the sprawling allegory on the 
ceiling, but were fresh and distinct. One was the 
portrait of a child, a young laughing romp of 
eight or nine years of age, with a kitten in he 
arms; two represonted handsome young women 
in white satin court-robes, looped with jewels, 
Was one of them the bride? I wonder. In any 
case, they were much alike, save in the color of 
the hair; and had the full busts, and pouting 
carmine lips, the peachy cheeks, the ringlets, the 
soft, soulless prettiness that pleased the tagte of 
Charles II.’s day. Presently, I came to « much 
smaller picture, but one which I gazed upon with 


‘an interest that surprised myself. 


It was a half-length portrait, what the French 
call a “pastel,” set in an oval frame: it repre- 
sented a boy, a mere stripling, with a graccful 
figure, well set off by a tight jerkin or doublet 
of pale green silk, and with a dark, handsome 
face, and cavalier love-locks falling from under 
the shadow of his plumed hat. A Spanish hat, 
and a Spanish face, one would have said, to 
match with its peculiar expression of pride and 
power; but the rest of the dress was English ; 
and the oaks and gabled roof in the background 
were English too. - It was, as I have said, a boy’s 
likeness, and so the form was less developed, the 
lines of the face less marked than would have 
been the case in after life; but there was plenty 
of individuality about it. The swarthy cheek, the 
darkling fire of the eye, the precocious firmness 
of the mouth, told their own tale of strong pas- 
sions and stern nature. To my surprise, this 
portrait seemed to be familiar to me ; I was sure 
that I had never seen it before, and yet I knew the 
face, though not as one seems to know and 
recognise the countenances of the living. J 
thought aad thought, cudgelling my brains with 
@ pertinacity such as we more often display in 
trifles than in matters of real moment. At last, I 
remembered that the portrait resembled another 
and much larger picture, that hung in the yellow 
drawing-room at Blackston Manor, and which I 
had frequently seen in my poor sister’s _ -time, 
and more rarely during my subsequent visits. 
This, too, was a family picture, though I had 
never known to which of the dead Berkeleys it be- 
longed; andit represented a handsome, melancholy- 
eyed cavalier, in steel breastplate, and the scarlet 
of King Charles’s or King James’s lifeguards. 
It was just such a face as would have been that of 
the boy grown to manhood, save that a. less 
skilful artist had limned it in a more conventional 
style. And once I had heard my brother-in-law 
ask me what I thought of the wicked sheriff—the 
soldier had once been high-sheriff of Gloucester- 
shire, it seemed—but that was all I knew about 
the matter. 

Why the identification of the stripling, whose 
likeness hung on my wall, with the remote anceé- 
tor of the Berkeleys, whose gloomy face frowned 
from the canvas below stairs, should have dis- 
composed my unsteady nerves still more, I cannot 
tell. But I could not help, by some irrational 
process, connecting my strange dislike to tle 
Painted Room with the unoffending oval picture. 
The eyes seemed to follow me as I moved to and 
fro, as those of a good portrait are apt to do, and 
they appeared to convey a more than humm 
expression of scorn and malignity in their per- 
sistent gaze. Half angry with myself, I averted 
my own eyes, and tried to turn my thoughts into 
other channels. I heaped fresh wood on the fire, 
opened a trunk, took out my desk and a book; 
drew forth froui the desk several letters, as yet 
unreplied to, from old friends, and fell to work to 
reperuse and answer this budget of correspond- 
ence. An how or two passed thus, but my 
efforts were not very successful. It is true thét! 
succeeded in guiding my thought’ to scenes far, 
far away from the Manor-house, but do what I 
would, read or write, my meditations soon re 
turned to the Painted Room. Why did I loathe 
it? as I now owned to myself that I did. And 
why had my first impressions on entering the 
room been pleasurable, changing into vague 
dread and dislike when Jessop left me? At last 
the idea flashed upon me, that it was when I ws 
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first left alone in the © inted Room, without 
human companionshiy, ‘.at the repugnance 
which I felt had fallen u- .u me like a shadow. 

Alone! Was Ia child, to shun solitude? I had 
never before felt what I feltthen. Thescratching 
of my pen on the paper, the ticking of my watch 
and that of the French clock on the chimneypiece 
annoyed me. The stillness and hush of the dead, 
deep night, at the houra when sleepers slumber 
the soundest, were upon Blackston Manor, and 
there was nothing to be heard but tho low sobbing 
moan of the wind without, the rustle of the pages 
which I kept turning and folding, the tick of the 
timepiece, and the feeble crackling of tho waning 
fire. I looked up often from my writing in a 
nervous, sudden manner; now peering at the 
mirror,'as if I expected to see a ghastly face re- 
flected in its blank surface ; now glancing over 
my shoulder into dark corners, where the curtains 
fell in heavy folds. Always I looked reluctantly 
at the portrait, and always the menacing eyes 
seomed to watch me. I got up at last, and turned 
the picture round, face to the wall, and then I 
retired to rest, first locking my door, then—I am 
almost ashamed to own it—going round the room, 
tapping every square foot of wainscot for secret 
doors and sliding panels, and doing my best to 
discover if any means of ingress existed, unknown 
tome. But I found nothing ; the old woodwork 
appeared guiltless of harboring any private device 
of the kind I half feared, half hoped to discover. 

As I had expected, sleep did not come at once. 

lay long, as it seemed to me, listening to the 
faint sound of the cooling embers, as they faded 
from searlet to pink, from pink to yellow, and 
then fell tinkling into heaps of white ashes. As 
the firelight diminished to a mere flicker of pale 
radiance, I remember twice glancing at the tall 
Venice mirror, as if I more tham expected to see 
on its black surface the reflection of the nameless 
fear that lay heavy on my heart. But 1 saw 
nothing. Presently sleep came, a light, perturbed 
sleep, fall of uneasy, broken dreams, from which 
I awoke suddenly, and with a cry, or a struggling. 
gasping effort to cry aloud, such as we are all 
sometimes conscious of when suffering in the 
helpless torture of dream existence. I awoke— 
awoke to find the the fire, that had smouldered to 
the lowest pitch before I slept, burning brightly, 
so brightly as to fill the whole chamber with 
a blood-red light, that crimsoned the walls, and 
made the portraits quiver and stir, in appearance, 
as if the pictured forms were about to come down 
from the canvas and tread the floor, as the 
originals had done, centuries ago. 

But it was not the firelight, ruddy and leaping, 
that made my heart bound up like some terrified 
thing in presence of a pitiless foe, and then 
stop its beating for an instant; it was that, as 
i iwked out between the curtains that nearly 
closed at the foot of the bed, I saw a dark form 
between me and the blazing logs, seated before 
the hearth, watching the fire. The figure of a tall 
and powerful man, muffled, rather than wrapped, in 
something ample and dark, but bareheaded, and 
sitting in an attitude of moody carelessness, with his 
head resting on his rand, and his elbow on his 
knee, his face towards the fire; that was all I 
could see. No statue was ever stiller. He did 
not move in the least, but sat more like an effigy 
of a man carved out of stone than a creature of 
flesh and blood. And yet there was something 
in this immobility that alarmed me more than 
tongue could tell, for I felt that the Presence 
before me was the embodiment of the fear and 
hate which I felt towards the room in which such 
a midnight visitant appeared. 

Gradually I rallied my courage and faculties, and 
with a silent prayer to heayén, in case the form 
before me should really belong te the powers of evil, 
I gazed long and steadily at the intruder. I 
closed my eyes, and reopened them, to test the 
fact whether I were still asleep or not. No, I was 
broad awake, and the room was bathed in lurid 
light, and there sat the creature, fiend or man, or 
shadow of what was once a man, before the fire. 
All I could see was the oak-backed chair, the loose 
blackness of the muffling garment, the outline of 
the figure, the head stooped forward and resting 
on one hand, in the attitude I have deseribed be- 
fore. How I trembled as I glanced at the Venice 
mirror, fancying that in it the averted face of the 
intruder might be visible. It was not so; and I 
could see nothing on the dark smoothness of the 
glass but a glow as of a carbuncle, where the fire- 
light fell upon it. I should think an hour must 
have passed thus. 

What my crowded hurrying thoughts and sensa- 
tions were during that hour, 1 scarcely care to re- 
member. Strange to say, I never for an instant 
apprehended personal harm from the swart, sha- 
dowy figure between me and the blazing fire. I 
felt sure that to inflict actual bodily injury upon a 
human being would be beyond the power of the 
most malignant thing that ever haunted human 
dwelling. But I dreaded the moment when the 
Figure should turn and show me features—who 
knew how terrible or hideous; perhaps a face of 
blasted beauty, scarred by the lightning, and 
writhing with bafiled passions ; perhaps a counte- 
nance monstrous and foul in lineament and ex- 
pression, Or should I merely have to encounter 
the livid face and stony cyeballs of a dead man? 
The Figure sat like a stone. 

_ As the fire sank and the light lessened, a new 
idea seized me. I might be the victim of a trick ; 
a base, cowardly, heariless trick, no doubt, but 
one which some unscrupulous persons might have 
found a cruel sport in practising. Perhaps this 
dark form was merely that of sume masquerading 
reveller of the merry party gathcred in the house, 

“nd his confederaics, for aught I knew, were 
laughing over the result of the wagor in some dis- 

tant room. I remembered that I had seen Lucy 
and Captain Spurricr, and two or three more, gig- 
gling and whispering togetler in a corner, as they 

looked towards me ; and I began to suspect that 
& plot had been hatched to frighten the old 
Meidon aunt by a mock apparition, and tiat I had 
been placed in that room on purpose that my 


nerves might be more easily shaken. Certainly 
the form before the fire bore nosligh! resemblance 
to the stalwart figure of Captain Spurrier himself; 
it had the same height and martial breadth of 
shoulder, the same careless grace; and the dark 
curled locks, dimly seen, might well have been the 
captain’s. 

The idea that Captain Spurrier, in some thea- 
trical garb or other, had been encouraged to enter 
my room by some secret door that had escaped 
my research, but which was known to the house- 
hold, to excite my terrors for the diversion of the 
jest-loving younger members of the company, 
and notably of my nieces, had the effect of 
changing my chilly dread into hot anger. I 
started at the notion, and was about to address 
him in no indulgent manner, when—when I sud- 
denly remembered that a lady, under the circum- 
stances of the case, could scarcely speak with 
dignity. 

It was nci alone the fact of wearing a nightcap 
which caused the indignant words te die away on 
my lips: it was not even the recollection that, 
though I do not dye my hair, a portion of it is— 
well, is due to the friendly aid of Mr. Truefitt, and 
that at night my appearance might differ from 
what it usually was by day—it was not, I say, 
these reflections that made me give up my pur- 
pose, though they certainly made me hesitate to 
speak, when suddenly all desire to upbraid passed 
away frem my mind; for the Figure, motionless 
hitherto, stirred at last, and half rising, with a 
heavy sigh, began slowly to pile wood upon the 


Horror! it was the original of the portrait ; 
there was no mistaking the identity. Even the 
loose, heavy outer garment which he wore, and 
which seemed to be what, in the Stuart days, was 
called a horseman’s coat, could not conceal the 
supple strength of the frame it covered. The 
proud, well-set head, with its dark curls, was now 
distinctly visible in the red glow of the firelight. 
My anger died away, a chill shiver ran through 
me, my brain reeled, yet I did not faint, but gazed 
steadily ‘at the figure before me. There was no 
indication that the intrudér knew or cared for my 
presence. Slowly, and in a moody way, he pro- 
ceeded to replenish the fire. The strong, cruel- 
looking fingers of the white hand grasped the logs 
one by one, poised them for a moment, and then 
tossed them, like victims to a holocaust, upon the 
red-hot embers. There is much character in 
hands ; they tell tales of their owner, when the 
faco has been drilled into a mere mask ; and those 
muscular white hands were just such as I could 
fancy closing, murderous, on the slender throat 
of a young wife—just such as I could imagine 
would gripe hard upon the hilt of a dagger—cruel, 
soft hands. The fire burned up, and the hands 
were beheld no more ; there was nothing to be 
seen but the dark cloak and the dark curls of the 
stately head, bowed under a weight of thought. 
Hours passed thus. Once or twice the Figure 
stirred ; and then it seemed to me that I could 
hear, with an ear sharpened to a painful intensity 
of sensation, twice repeated, the faint ring and 
clash of a spur-rowel, once the harsh clank of a 
sword. ButI saw nothing more than the loose 
bleckness of the mantling garment, and the red 
glimmer of the fire on the black curls of the bent 
down head. 

What I suffered, while the fire erackled and 
hissed as if it mocked me, and while the red car- 
buncle glowed like a goblin eye in the midst of the 
smooth dark oval of the Venice glass, I scarcely 
like to think of, even now. There were times 
when I coulti have shrieked aloud, have called for 
aid ; anything, anything to make that impassive 
form move again from its dreary attitude of sullen 
brooding patience ; anything to cause the awful 
face, with all its pride, and gloom, and bitter an- 
guish of remorse, to turn and front me, so that I 
might know the worst, the very worst, and die or 
go mad, if se it must be, of sheer terror, but not 
wait longer in the suspense that was worse than 
death. But the Figure never turned, never 
stizvred, save slightly, and then I heard the low 
sounds of spur and sword clanking and rattling on 
the hearthstone—that accursed, mournful hearth- 
stone, that had witnessed the evil deeds done in 
the dim past. 

And then I slept. I had felt the drowsy atupor 
coming on ; I had striven and fought against it ; 
my very fear of being helpless in the room with 
the Thing before the fire had resisted, passion- 
ately resisted, the weight that pressed upon my 
weary eyelids. But the dull, blank force of sleep 
at length overpowered me. 

Quickly after, I awoke with a start and a cry of 
blind fear ; but in the next moment, I remembered 
all. Fearfully, my cyes sought the hearth. The 
cold gray morning light was stealing feebly in 
through the unshuttered windows. The chair 
was empty; the Figure was gone. Timidly, 
agony-stricken, I looked around, but there was 
nothing to be seen. I sprang from my pillow; 
but instantly afterwards, I fell back with a deathly 
thrill of faintness. Was he, was It lurking in 
some shadowy corner of that hateful room? and 
should I meet the face of my Fear, did I dare to 
trespass on its domain? I waited, and waited. 
How slowly did the sickly, pale winter’s morning 
become day! The room was still half dark, when, 
by a great effort, I contrived to rise; and throw- 
ing on a wrapper that Lung near the bed, lit a 
candle, and explored every yard of the room. But 
no grim vision confronted me. All the relics of 
my nocturnal terror were the diaplaced armchair, 
the pile of wood diminished to a few scattered 
Ings, and the fire, a few faint red sparks of which 
gleamed amoug charred stumps and mountains of 
feathery white ashes. Yes, one thing more, a 
footprint, the print of a man’s heavy boot, 
stamped among the white ashes that lay, pow- 





devy and delicate, on the hearth ! 

How I starcd at that footprint, and with what 
quick alarm I glanced over my shoulder, as if I 
feared to see the dark haunter of the chamber at 
my elbow, t remember well. But fear soon gave 
place to anger, as I thought of Captain Spurrier, 





of my niece’s mischievous laughter, of the polite 
ridicule of the suspected conspirators. A trick, 
a trick—cruel, selfish, inhospitable, but cun- 
ningly devised. Captain Spurrier! And I was to 
be their butt, then, the object of a jest, such as 
has cost life or reason to many. They were to 
enjoy my terrors, my confession of fear; to 
receive my story with mirth and derision, or per- 
haps hypocritically to condole with “dear aunt 
Chilworth.” Yes, the traitors had contrived all 
very nicely ; but— 

Aknock. Jessop with the hot water. She was 
surprised to find the door locked ; and she almost 
screamed as she caught sight of my ghastly white 
and haggard eyes, when I admitted her. But my 
voice did not tremble much when I bade Jessop 
instantly go to the village, and hire a chaise, a 
fly, anything, to come as quickly as the horses 
could be harnessed to the manor-house, to take 
me away to the D—— Station. 

“What! this morning, ma’am? Christmas 
Day!” faltered the woman. ; 

“Instantly! Do you hear? Instantly!” was 
all I could say, as I sank down in a chair, and 
waved her away, as she sought to approach me 
with some common-place regrets and fears that I 
must be ill, Jessop saw that I would be obeyed, 
and she left the room ; but I suppose a carriage 
was hard to find, for it was an hour or more 
before she came back. I was dressed, and came 
down at the first sound of wheels, with my wraps 
on, ready. But some rumor of my strange resolve 
had spread over the house, for Maria and the 
girls came running down while I was still in the 
hall. Mrs. Berkeley and her daughters had 
evidently hurried their toilet; but the fly-door 
was open, and my foot on the step, before Lucy 
bounded out and caught me by the hand. Her 
hair was loose ; there was a look of wonder in her 
eyes, and she said quite breathlessly : 

‘**Oh, aunt, aunt Lucy, what is all this?” 

But I was not going to be duped again. I 
could not believe my niece innocent of gross 
cruelty and disrespect ; and I did not, and could 
not forgive her that night of torture and terror. 
By this time Jane and her mother had come up, 
loud in inquiry and protest. I gave them no 
other answer than a cold reproachful look, and a 
few stiff words of thanks for the hospitality of 
Blackston Manor, of wi:ich I had experienced 
enough, and on which I would no longer trespass ; 
and shaking off the hands which, with mock 
friendliness, strove to maintain me, I got into the 
fly, while Jessop meunted the box, and the driver 
made the best of his way to D—— Station. The 
last words that I heard were spoken by Jane : 

I told you how it would be, Lucy. Didn’t I, 
mama? She’s seen the ghost ; and look! the wind 
has changed : it’s due south, and—” 

But the fly was in motion, and I heard no more. 
I went home to Brighton, and for many days was 
under the doctor’s hands ; for though I bore up 
bravely at the time, my nerves had been fearfully 
shaken, nor have I ever thoroughly recovered my 
repose of mind and body. 

I sent for my lawyer, destroyed my old will, 
and made another, properly and formally exe- 
cuted in every detail. None of the Berkeleys will 
touch a sixpence of my property under that will, 
nor will I ever alter the present disposition of 
what I have to leave. My nephew Arthur was at 
Brighton eight hours after me; but I was much 
too ill to see him, nor did I choose to grant him an 
interview during the days he remained in the 
town, having neither strength nor wish for a 
painfuls cene. The squire, Mrs. Berkeley, and 
Lucy all wrote me long letters of explanation and 
affected regret. The burden of them all was the 
same—namely, that the Painted Room—that in 
which the wicked sheriff murdered his young 
wife, on a suspicion, just or unjust, that she was 
false to her vows—was reputed to be haunted ; 
but the apparition was reported, traditionally, 
to be only visible when the wind was southerly. 
The wind, when I arrived, had been north, and 
likely to remain in that quarter. I was ignorant 
of the legend; the superstition was only half 
believed in ; the house was crammed with guests ; 
and hence—so they said—the unfortunate selec- 
tion of that chamber for me. They should always 
regret and deplore, &c.—the rather that my dis- 
tress and departure had thrown a gloom over the 
manor-house at what should have been a time of 
especial happiness, just when an engagement had 
been concluded between dear Lucy and Captain 
Spurrier, eldest son of Sir Percival Spurrier. I 
had no patience to read more. The dowries of 
Lucy and Jane Berkeley will never be derived 
from any bequest of her they have insulted and 
trifled with—their Aunt Chilworth. 


Eastwarp From ATLANTA.—From Atlanta to 
Augusta by railroad is 171 miles. From Augusta to 
Charleston, 137 miles. From Atlanta to Macon, 101 
miles. From Macon to Savannah, 191 miles. From 
Augusta to Savannah, 120 miles. The country from 
Atlanta towards Augusta is quite rolling, and in places, 
rocky, with plenty of small streams and springs, and 
abundance of wood and forage for an army. It is a well 
settled farming country. There are but few swamps, 
and the roads generally are good. The country between 
Augusta and Charleston is not as good as towards At- 
lanta. Part of it is inhabited by poor “‘ sandhillers,” 
and part of it is very sparsely inhabited. From Branch- 
ville—the point where the railroads from Augusta and 
Columbia unite—to Charlesion, 62 miles, the country is 
very flat, with a good deal of swamp, and in summer 
time is so miasmatic that settlements are sparse, though 
there are some Jarce rlantetions, and when cotton was 
king there were. ©. iuusuy »..se8 kept at work upon 
all the dry spots of that swampy region. Immediately 
around Charleston the lanc is very flat, sandy or swampy. 
The road from Augusta to Columbia, the capital of south 
Carolina, is *‘across the ridges,”’ which are generally 
low, sendhills, and over small streams, the borders of 
which are cultivated by small cotton planters and farm- 
ers, vo keep a good dcal of stock aud have plenty of 
grain . dsweet potatoes. The Congarco river, ot Col- 
umbia, is a resnectable sized mill stresm, and so is the 
Watezec, eastward of it, and so are the two vedees. The 
whole wav is a good country for an army to march ard 
subsist in. The distance from Aucusta to Columbia is | 


about 80 miles, and from Columbia to Wilmington, N 





C., about 200 miles. . 


CAPT. SPEKE’S ADVENTURE WITH 
A BOA CONSTRICTOR. 


Art the earliest possible moment after our 
camp had been pitched a hunt was set afoot, and Capt. 
Grant, myself and some attendants were soon making 
our way to “the path.” There were no animals there 
when we arrived, except a few hippopotami, and we 
were, therefore, obliged to wait the coming of some 
more palatable game. Our patience, however, was se- 
verely taxed; and after a long delay, we were about to 
“bag” a hippopotamus, when one of our attendants, 
perched in a tree about half a mile distant, began weving 
his blanket. This was a signal that game was approach- 
ing. We immediately drew into cover, and awaited the 
coming of the latter. 

We were not «lelayed long, for presently along column 
of animals, from the elephant to the hoo-doo, appédred 
in view, trotting at a good pace to the river. Their 
flanks were soon presented to us, and each selecting his 
object, fired. McColl shot a fine young buffalo cow, 
while Capt. Grant was equally successful with a hoo-dc . 
and several spears, cast by our attendants, stopp-d ine 
career of one or two different anixnals of the herd. 

At this juncture, however, occurred an unexpected 
adventare that finished our sport, at least for that day. 
1 had sprung forward, immediately after firing, in order 
to obtain a fair shot at a huge elephant that I wanted to 
bring down on account of his immense tusks. I got the 
desired aim and pulled the trigge" of my second barrel. 
At the moment of doing so a wild cry of alarm, utiered 
by one of the blacks, called my attention. Glancing 
round, my eye chanced to up into the foliage of 
the tree beneath which Capt. Grant and myself had lain 
for several hours previous, 

My feelings may possibly be imagined, as I beheld an 
enormous boa constrictor, whose hideous head and 


neck, jected some distance into view, showed that he 
was about to make a fatal spring. His m was 
ce towards me; and, as he flashed from his po- 
sition like a thunderbolt, I gave myself up, for; ere aid 


could reach me, fold after fold of the monster would 
have crushed my strong frame into a quivering pulp. I 
feil, seemingly caught in a whntwind of dust, and 
strange indescribable scuffle ensued. 

In the midst of this terrible strife, Isuddcnly became 
conscious of the presence of a secoad victim, and even 
after the time that has olapsed since then, I still recol- 
lect with what vividness the thought shot across my 
mind that this second victim was Capt. Grant, my noble 
companion. At last, after being thus whivled about for 
several seconds, each second seeming to be interminable, 
there cnsued a lull, a stillness of death, and I opened 
my eyes, expecting to look upon those unexplored land- 
scapes which are seen only in the country beyond the 
tomb. Instead of that, I saw Capt. Grant leveling his 
rifle towards me, while, standing beside and behind 
him, were the blacks, in every conceivable atitude of 
the most intense suspense. 

In a@ moment 1 comprehended all. The hugo serpent 
had siruck a young buffalo cow, between which and 
him I had unluckily placed myself at the moment of 
firing upon theelephant. A most soaeeanes fortune 
had attended me, however, for instead of being crushed 
into a mangled mass with the unfortunate cow, my left 
forearm had only been caught in between the buffalo’s 
body and a single fold of the constrictor. The limb laid 
just in front of the shoulder at the root of the neck, 
and thus had a soft bed of flesh, into whic: it was 
jammed, as it were, by the immense pressure of tho 
serpent’s body, that was like iron in . AsI 
saw Grant about to shoot, a terror took possession of 
me, for, if he refrained, I might possibly escape after 
the boa released his folds from the dead cow; but should 
he fire and strike the reptile, it would, im its convul- 
sions, crush or drag me to pieces. 

Even as the idea came tu me, I beheld Grant pause. 
He appeared to fully comprehend all. He could see 
how I was situated, that I was still living, and that my 
delivery depended on the will of the constrictor. We 
could see every line on each other’s face, so close were 
we, and I would have shouted or spoken, or even 
whispered at him, had I dared. But the boa’s head 
was reared within a few feet of mine, and the wink uf an 
eyelid would perhaps settle my doom, so I stared, 
ceeee, stared like a dead man at Grant and at the 

Presently the serpent began very gradually to relax 
his folds, and after retightening them several times as 
the crushed buffalo quivered, he unwound one’ fold 
entirely. Then he paused. ‘he next iron-like band 
was the one which held me a prisoner ; and as I felt it 
little by little, little by little, unclasping, my heart 
stood still with hope and fear. Perhaps, upon boin 
freed, the benumbed arm, uncontrolled vy my wil 
might fall from the cushion-like bed in whieh it lay. 
And such @ mishap might bring the spare fold around 
my neck or chest, and then farewell to the sources of 
the Mile. Oh, how hardly, how desperately I struggled 
to command myself! I glanced at Grant and cow him 
handling his rifle anxiously. I ced at the negroes 
and saw them still gazing, as though petrified with 
astonishment. I glanced at the serpent’s loathsome 
head, and saw its bright, deadly eyes, watching for the 
least sign of life in its prey. Now, then, the 
loosened its fold on my arm a hair’s breadth, and now, 
a little more, until half an inch of space ted my 
arm and its mottled skin. I could have whipped out 
my hand, but dared not take the risk. 

Atoms of time dragged themselves into ages, and 

& minute seemed eternity itself! The second fold was 
removed entirely, and the noxt one was easing. Should 
I dash away now, or wait a more favorable movement? 
I decided upon the former ; and with lightnin: 
I bounded away towards Grant, the crack of whose 
pieco I heard at the same instant. For the first time in 
my life I was thoroughly overcome ; and down, 
I remained in a semi-unconscious state for scveral 
minutes. 


wuen I fully recovered, Grant and the overjoyed 
negroes held me up, and pointed out the boa, who was 
etill writhing in his death mies. 1 shuddered as 
I looked upon the effects of his tremendous 
strength. for yards around where he lay, grass, an 
bushes, and saplings, and in fact ye | ay the 
more fully grown trees, were cut clean off, as though 
they had been tri ad by an i scythe. This 
monster, when measured, was 51 feet 2}, inches in 
extreme length, while round the thickest portion of bis 
body the - was nearly ibree feet, thus proving, I 
believe, to the largest serpent that was ever authen- 
tically heard of. 














A TRIP TO THE OIL RECIONS OF 
PENNSYLVANIA. 


Tue ride from Salamanca had seemed end- 
less, the rain and fog through which we hed travelled 
during the day had turned to a bitter wind, mixed with 
snow and sleet, the car had grown colder and colder, 
aud the crowd, impat‘ent of the distance, vented their 
spleen ag tthe i t proprietors of the Atlantic 
railroad in a way that was more amusing than reason- 
able. Another stopping-place. A man opened the door 
and shouted “ Corry!” 

Of we tumbled, a fresh shriek from the engine, the 
train shot away, und there we stood on the platform, 
with the wind and sleet cutting to the very bone, aud a 
darkness overhead and around that was much more 
than Cimmerian, a lantern that bad flashed im our eycs 
for an instant having vanished as suddenly ‘as if its 
holder ha:: disappeare iu the eurth, Ike one of Aladdin’s 











unpleasant genuii. Some mercifully-disposed creaiure 
called owt: “This way to the hotel!” and we followed, 
juore by ihe sense of feeling than sight, along a narrow 
plank walk, at we end of which gleamed a single lamp, 
winking, in a maliguant sort of way, as it quile sccus- 
tomed to luring reckless travellers ou to their ruin, ani 
thoroughly enjoying its mission. 
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SCENES IN THE OIL REGIONS OF PENNSYLVANIA.—Sketched by our Special Artist, F. H. Scheil. 





ARRIVAL AT OURBRY—ENIKANUE TO OJL BHUIONS, 


We reached the hotel at last, apd crowded into the | 
little bar-room, which was already much fuller than the | 
most exaggerated idea of its original capacity could have 
contemplated. 

The sharp-eyed book-koeper, without a doubt born ex- 
pressly for the post he held, and as insensible to any 
claims of sleep or fatigue as if he had been a human 
boring-machine, declared that everybody should be 
attended to and satisfied; so during the time that must 
elapse before we could reach the coveted beds we amused 
ourselves by taking a survey of the motley throng, 
whose very appoarance would have been enough to 
prove the fact of our having at last reached the great , 
gate which give entrance to the famed oil region. i 

Men in every imaginable style of dress, solitary or in | 
groups, talking loudly, drinking freely, but each one ! 
with his wits perfectly about him, and determined to | 
keep them so. A bench ran along one end of the room, | 
on which reposed a group of men, evidently waiting ! 
for some train to take them beyond the limits of the ' 
new El Dorado, who more fully realized one’s idea of 
the old story of the Seven Sleepers than anything I 
ever saw. They were propped against cach other in | 
the most marvellous manner, the whole knot shaken | 
each time any member of it stirred in his dreams, the | 

! 
| 
i 





men at either end of the bench wearing, even in sleep, ' 
a look of care and resolution, as if a ea 
that upon their solidity depended the ty of the | 
entire mass, while the countenances of most of the | 
others possessed a divine contentment by way of con- ; 
trast. One man, in particular, so closely wedged into | 
the centre of the group, that how he got there was a 
marvel, only to be s by the ibility of his 
getting out, bad his head comfoitably pillowed on a 
neighbor’s shoulder and a bland smile on his parted 
lips, from which gushed o strain of unpremeditated 
melody, evidently keeping him with the comfortable 
conviction that his companions were only desirous he 
should be quite at ease in ‘every wey, and determinod, 
at all hazards, to gratify them. 

There wae a heavenly study of a man, shawled, occupy- 
ing two chairs, regarlices of expense and other people’s { 























A PETROLEUM COOK. 


comfort; a side bit of an Irishman with his head pillowed 
on a pickaxe, and a rear view of a fat party deliciously 
asleep all over in the most uncomfortable attitude, and 
no end of effects, amusing even to drowsy eyes. 

At last our turn came; the slcerless book-keeper, 
with an odd look of the Ancient Mariner about his face, 
only with more reckless ferocity, exprersive of a caps- 


| bility of shooting any number of albatrosscs, indifferent 


to consequences, bowed us upstairs, flung open a door 
with an air of complete satisfaction, exposing a room 
about the size of a teatray, containing a window and 
two beds, one bed for my companion and myself, the 
other owned and possessed by a couple of men, who 
were a full orchestra in the way of snoring, an orchestra 
whose instruments were very wheezy and much out of 


tune. 

A clear bright morning, with a temperature which 
had just returned from a visit to the North Pole, 
showed us Corry in the full glory of its forest surround- 
ings, and the moment b % was over we made our 
way towards the di under the supposition that the 
train was to start without loss of time. 

The term is doubtful, and perhaps we did not lose 
any time, but we certainly waited two hours in the 
shanty, pushed, elbowed and trampled by a crowd who 
labored under a pleasant insanity that the looked-for 
cars had every moment come. There would be a rush 
towards the door—a new disappointment—then the 
throng swayed back towards the stove, each man ap- 
pesenliy animated with the idea of getting close to it 
and yet keep: near the door, and when the feat was 
attempted by at least a hundred at once—it is not diffi. 
cult to imagine that a standing-place became about as 
unsettlod a thing as a station on the tail end of an 
earthquake. 

When the final rush cid come all the human “light 
weights”’ were sent whizzing through the air Jike sinall 
meteoric stones thrown off from some ecceifftric planct 
suddenly shooting into space, neither regarded or 
missed by the body general 

We were wedg to the cars at last, and away we 

through the woods on our journey of 28 miles to 
itusville, where the real operations of the oil region 
commence, 
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ent members of the ML NNN CT ecereggseusat LOL and pec ty possible—old, know- 
_ The —— 0 paeee a “lot o’ fellows” SSS lM ul peer | } i DA Nh ing-looking fellows that had seen life 
nd- on Coe their way ‘o the lands and = IC) i) Im Ki i} =f yn 8 | from Nevada Terri- 
yur perties of the ‘‘New York and = nt TMM. ©=—-s tory to the mouth of Oil Creek—fresh, 
Biv. ” to PTTL ATTAIN dainty chaps that shrunk from their 
the aay Log hh A ma am, im i} neighbors in an exclusive way, not yet 
ve rous existence, : Hee —— 9 
ny , pei) | [ \ ising all that lay before them in 
“eo and wlan — Stop to Listes listen, hi h their onward journey—indeed, one 
rho but made our way into the town over ill Ihet might have fancied he could have made 
for frozen ruts which gave one an ides PD ty | yy a wd guess at the characters of half 
ish of what the earth might have Waly In the men in the room just from the looks 
the looked like when it first began to hid WK of that legion of life-supporters. 
ap- harden q | Hh Having been sufficiently edified by 
) it We had dinner at a house where the i | ge Foot | \ the discourse of the successful man, 
- landlord is celebrated for opening the _—|'||'| yl dill : tm tal pe geal way into the busy street 
-- ee Se een 6 oe = . | : | | pauenoa l “i | On the flats below the town several 
an aeaee' nevertheless crowded till ~ : , = G SE Sih WM, | mye V wells are being sunk, though the 
the very window sills of the bar-room : : 4 — SS | i" Wi lands have been regarded as a some- 
aht formed uneasy perches for all sorts {| what doubtful investment until lately, 
all of odd-looking birds. a * | oe gy, butts the Continental has begun 
al Vf , | i pumping oil ai e 80 barreis 
. Prominent among the throng was A y, i per day, the lands all about the flats 
a burly mass of humanity, who had ’ | are to go up in due propor- 
Ser a 
e stove, where he sa 
bo in glorious wr unded by an While we were crossing the fields the 


wind increased to a regular, or more 
properly a very irregular tornado, the 
snow began to fall in great flakes, and 
in a tew moments became a blinding 
storm, 

Tremendous windstorms appear to 
be no uncommon event in Titusville, 
for they told of a tornado last sum- 
mer coming up in the most une: 
way ata e when one might have 
expected the elements to behave ina 
reputable and consistent manner, flat- 
ten: several derricks, upsetting a 
brick house, and indu ina variety 
of little eccentricities of that sort ; and 


admiring throng, who hung upon his 
finger-pointed periods with breathless 
attention—one could have understood 
without being told that he had just 
made a “heavy thing,” and was to be 
respected accordingly, asany man who 
seeks and finds ought to be. In a little 
nook by the window sat a man curled 
up in an impossible position, his hat 
pulled over his eyes, his whole attitude 
and attire, down to his very boots, ex- 
pressing utter disgust of the universe 
in general and this mundane sphere in 
particular—a recent loser, somebody 
said, going back to civilization empty 
in pocket and with no hopes of retriev- 
ing his fortune, unless by starting a 
company out of = ny ry — 
and the crowd glanced a m n 
about as inuch sympathy as a party of a os qoeen 00 a ene 
jungle tigers might be expected to re- ~ Bh ha, ALD ah, 
gard a sick relative. STARTING FOR OIL CRtEK—THE RUSH TO THE CARS. i Pp y 8, 80 
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AIUMT SUBNE LN TITUS HOUSE—THE SEVEN SLEEPERS OF OCOBRY. 


254 


we made the best time possible back into the town —y 
sought shelter in a saloon that stood at the junction of 
two streets, thrnsting its muzzle down the main avenue 
in the most delightfully impertinent manner imaginable. 

The announcement of “shell oysters,” which strack 
our eyes, caused => to . onpaeee the eating- room, where 
we found a indulging in a siesta after his 
labors in the kite ae convineed me at once of the 
truth of the doctrine that souls have numberiess lives 
to wear out in varied fleshly shackles. 

His height was wonterfal, but you forgot to wonder 
at it when you saw his ay sey and the best of it was, 
if he su turned his face from you, there was only 
e slim —_ sible. I that is delicately and 
br in which case it covera both sides. 
white spren amd ode paper cap finished up his cos- 
tume in the most picturesque manner, and his conver- 
sation for half an cour would have made capital for one 
of Dickens’s best chapters. 








In answer to 5 question concern in the 
shell, he waved his hand , and replied: 

“No, sir; tn, too engesien Saaiy & cocams 
—they goes out their shells kase they can !”” 

On the whole, we decided that Ti ought not to 


be — as far yoy | operations 








A 
BEAUTIFUL PRESENT 
FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


Just Out. THE FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE, 
s most Wonderful and Elegantly Constructed Novelty; 
8 NOIBELEss in © tion, uses the ge a 
Running oa ch more mon fot and then b yh 
Run ug ot = more Per, ‘ec. 
Will Sher” Tuck wn up 
Breadths, “eo be = 3 . pequices ‘no 
of Stitch—18 NOT LIABLE TO GET OUT OF ORDER, and 
vill last a Livermo«g, and is the prettiest and most use- 
‘al Christmas Gift you ean buy. Read the following: 
‘For the Dressmaker it is invaluable; for the House 
101d it supplies a vacant place, —Godey’ ‘3s Ladies’ Book. 


«« At length the desideratum so long ht for, com- 
biving and ed. 
Che simple structure of this com and beautiful little 


Machine will at once command attention, and the speed, 
erlainty and ease with which the work is done will 
nko it THe Favorrre with the ladies.” — Ann 8. 
jrevens; in N. Y. Weekly. 

“It uses a common needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
40 easily understood that a child can use it.”—N. FY. 
(ndependent. 


This ingenious and useful little Machine is perfeet in 
ts construction, and has none of the faults of _— High- 
Priced Sewing Machines. No one will pay from $60 to 
6100 for a Sewing Machine when this one can be bought 
‘or the small sum of $5. 

This wonderful Machine was awarded the FIRST 
PREMIUM by the New York State Fair, showing its 
superiority over all others. 

All imitations of this Gzwurmts ARTICLE are liable, 
8 infringements on the Patent. 

Sag Agents wanted all over the world, 

Single Machines sent to any address 
packed in box on Bane of $5. 

Address all orders to 
FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE OO., 
102 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


2# Lost Manhood Restored, @ 


Speedily and aa, by the use rs “Dz. La Porte’s 
Lire Kxrxie.”’ re guaranteed. Price $2. Sent post- 
rid, by 8. C. UPHAL 25 South Eighth Street, Phila- 
de! _— Pa. Circulars sept free. 482-94 


ADVANTAGE 
OR MARKED 


PLAYING CARDS. 


I have constantly on hand and for sale every style of 
MATKED BACK PLAYING CARDB. These rds, 
. ca learned, can be told by the baek as well as the 
iace. Full and complete instructions forwarded with 


exch pack. Marked $12 per doz., $100 68. 
Siogle pack sent by mail for $2. Send all one 
0. BRIGGS, 


o, OL, 
482-6 P. O. wer, 6308. 


per Express, 











. THE PERUVIAN SYRUP 
gialfonr 1 Blood with ‘gra LIVE 








, Healthy on Hin 
of whioh will be sent free by mail), and Invalids cannot 
hesitate to 


491 Broadway, New York. J. P. DINSMORE. 
fale by all Druggists. 474-84aw 





Oo DOFr oO DOoFr!! 


DR. BRICCS’S 


GOoOrrDIN Oo’ Dor 


Will force a Beautiful Set of Whiskers or 
Moustaches on the Smoothest face in five 
wea, aD wo Humsve! 

Also, HAIR ON BALD HEADS in eight weeks. 

I receive REcoMMENDATIONS most every day: Tes- 
tinonials of thousands. 

I will send my Golden O’Dor Lf sealed and 
postpaid for $1 35 25. sar WaRRaNTED.-“G@O 

Send all orders to 

Dn. 0. BRIGGS, P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, Ill. 








The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
American People. 

And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. — Physician to the 
Troy and Hygienic Institu 

A SE cacadded Roem Bares 
Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting of the 
Vital aids, the m terions and hidden causes of Pal- 


pitation, Im utrition and Digestion 
gar Fail not to send twe red stamps and obtain this 
book. Address 


ANDREW STONE, 
to the Troy Lung and +: Institute; 


DR. 


ngs, Wo. 96 for Diseases of the Heart, Throst and 
96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. ¥. 462-14 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


Ee - 18 65, 








\GOLD PENS 


FOR THE MILLION! 


Gp meoted of Go SS 
Ynail, or as 


For 50 cts. a No. 2 ; for 15 cts. a No. 3 ; for $la 
Ko. 4 pen; for $1 25 a Ko. & pen; for $1 60 a No. 6 pen. 


The same Pens, mm SILVER PLATED EXTENSION 
CASES, WITH PENCILS. 

For $1 No. 2 pen; for $1 25 No. 

pen; for $2 No. 5 pen; for 


adap tiertrate 
_ Tom pons re stumped THE IMPERIAL PH, ed 


arid alth a 
—- — ough they are unwarranted, an 


First quality 14 earat, Warranted 
, Gold Pens. 


Our name (American Gold Pen Co., N. Y.), is stamped 
on all pens the Se Cae 


Second quality Gold Pens. 


shese Denese | all stamped THE NATIONAL PEN, 
of our Firm, A. G. P. Co., and are care- 


a 
Wg) 26 No. 


dl el 
BSSaRsS 


Lereeecer 
Poe 


8 pen 
See is eet’ Sr eie, 6 nen 34 eal: 
5 pen ist qual., or a No. 6 


6 in 1st qual. For $4 Not 
; Ho. 8 pe 3 $10 00 No. 12 pen; ven 


© Gold Pens, in Solid Silver Bx- 
Cases, with Pencils. 


: qual., or a No. 2 pen 24 qual. 
m1 


<= 
VVse2e2 


Bases 


Zi 
H 


a 


iii ¢ 


For $2 00 


aN at 
aN st qual., ar a No. 3 pen 24 qual. 

For $2 75 aN n 1st qual., or a No. 4 pen 2a qual. 
aN 1st qual, or a Mo. 6 pen 24 qual. 

For $4 50 aN pm , or @ No. 6 pen 2d qual, 
8 


For $5 60 a No. 1st quality. 

Gold Pens, Ist and Sd qual-, in Solid 
Silver or Gold-Plated Hbony Desk 
Holders and Morocco Cases. 

For $2 25 a No. 8 pen Ist qual., or a Mo. 4 pen 24 qual. 


For $2 50 a No. 4 pen ist qual, er a No. fmt pm 
For $3 20 a No. S yen SS aes mo gg soa Ft 


For $4 00 = No. 6 
r SF ee For $12 00 


0. 
o. 
°. 
oO. 
oO. 


or 6 tee 
Bo. 1 pen; all fret 


A discount of 10 per cent. will be allowed on sums of 

$15, if sent to one address, at one time; 15 per cent. on 
25; 20 per cent, on 

All remittances by mail, Registered, ave at our 4 
all who enclose 20 comts extra for registering. 
guarantee the safe delivery of the goods. 

Circulars of all eur new styles, with vings of 
exact sizes, and prices, sent | ek rig = ef stamp, if 
desired, Pens repointed for 


Sear’The American Gold Pen Com a 
used very extensively out by many 
Banking and Commercial pessh, ond oie also —- 
Government Bureaus, and have given universal satis- 
faction in every instance, which fis the best possible 
guarantee of their merits Our facilities for manufac- 
turing goods are equal, if not superier, te heuse in 
the country, and orders sent to us will be arded 
promptly and with great care. 

AMERICAN GO PEN Co., 
000 200 Broadway, N. ¥. 











HOSTETTER’S 


STOMACH BITTERS, |= 


A TIMELY WARNING TO THE SICK.—It is es- 
important at this time, when the markets of the 
nited States are flooded with the direst poisons, under 


the name of im oS Sone, and when domestic com- 
oy my AL A not a whit less 


individuai ofthe highest standing nv pn bw may _ 
by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 
Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 
PREPARED AND SOLD BY 


HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrrssune, Pa. 
New Yorx Orrice, 59 Ceparm STREET. 





pic Pictures and Cartes & 
VISITE, latest importations. Alse, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. 





Send for Circular. 
PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann &t., N. ¥. 





J. TOWNSEND «& CO., 
IMMENSE HOLIDAY SALE! 


96,000 Watch aw = fgg 
with Case, Bets ste 
Sleeve-Buttons, Gent’ sPins men” &c., 
to be sold for 
$os,ooo, 
and valued at 
S$750,000!r!r! 
all to be sold at 


ONE DOLLAR EACH, 


without regard to value, and not to be paid for until you 
know what yeu are to receive. 


Read this list of articlos to be sold at $1 each: 
500 Ladies and Gents’ Gold Watches, $50 to $100 each. 


- 8to -20 
3.000 Fob and Guard Chaine . - 5to % ;, 
5,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelle: - - 60 16, 
Seip usta Sent - St 1, 
6,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Hair Bars 
3, Ony; Fardrops : ‘ bt i = 
d yx - ° ” 
3,000 Geld Band Sto 10 ,, 
3,000 Enamelled, Coral and Opal Ear- a 
8,000 and Fan . ne ae 
4,000 Sets Sleeve  ; 6 8 w 
10,000 Pieces filver Ware : - 6 1, 
10,000 Gold Pens, with Silver Mounted 
olders 6to 10 ,, 


8,000 Gold Fe Pens, with Bilver Extension 


8to 8, 
8,000 Gold Wateh Keys - ato 6, 
All to be sold at One Dollar each. Certificates of’ ‘all 
the different articles, stating what each can have, are 
fa into envelvopes and mixed, and, when ordered, are 
en so without regard to choice, and sent bY mail. 
the certificate you will see what you can 
"Tae it is at your option to send one do er and 
take hy — or =, 
a or forwarding the certificate, pa the po: e 
oing the business, 20 cents each, w rae 
enclosed when the certificate is sent for. 6 Certificates 
sent for $1; 16 for $3; 40 for $5; 100 for $10. Agents 
will be allowed 10 cents on each certificate, when order- 
ing to the amount of $1. 
ents wanted in every town in the United States or 
— 


+ Sr & CO. 


484-8 John A -—% New York. 





_REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE. 


FORTY YEARS’ EXPERIENCE has fully established the 
superiority of 


Redding’s Russia Salve 
Over all other Healing Preparations. 


It cures all kinds of Sores, —? Treg Burns, Boils, 
| yg a Salt Rheum, Erysipelas, 8 ties, Piles, Corns, Sore 
Lips, Sore yes, ete., ete., Removing tho Pain at Once, 
and reducing the most angry looking Swellings and In- 
flammation es if by Magic. 26 cents a Bex; by Mail 
ST cents. For Sale by J. P. DINSMORE, 
414-S4aw No. 491 Broadway, N. Y., and by all Druggists. 


Shults’s Oaguent, warranted te produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or wy oo Sent . ae 
a tr =o eonts. Address OC. F ULTS, Troy, N. Y. 








A Beautifal Christmas Toy! 
The Magic Wheel, Price $1 50. 


atte is the cleverest optical delusion ever invented, 


ually attraetive to yonth and age. 
BRADBUEN (Successor to M. Doolady), 
49 Walker Street, N. Y. 





“"‘Waleatina Price List : 


a icy Comic Mae ee postpaid - $100 
eat Sentimon tal Valentine - 100 

“ “ e 1 50 

: Han “ “ “ - 200 

1 t “ “ “ e 8 00 

1 Superb bad es “ + 600 
1 Lot (assorted for retailing) ‘“ - 600 
1* 7 “ “ - 1000 
1“ “ “ “ - 2000 


Any of the above sent in a box mail nicely packed 
on receipt of the price. nd 
nage Aw yy te ad to all 


Bend for pk gee! 


pers 
Address all orders to 


uarters, 
14 Chambere Birect, N. ¥. 


Dr. Talbot's Concentrated Medical 
PINEAPPLE CIDER 


isa PREVENTIVE of SICKNESS. The experience that 
Dr. Talbot has had for the last Twenty-five years con- 
vinoes him that it is time the public had an artiele offered 
tbat will vent sickness. is 
Talbot’s Medieated Pineappie Cider, designed for all 
om, oldand young. It is not new to the Doctor, but 
ee eS ae One bottle will last 
on is rather a new mode of 





Medicated Pine- 


before you retire at 
and give vigor and on to the system. A cele 
New York merchant, who has made a th 


pe 

of fiesh in one month at the first He 
= ues its use as above and finds it very 
beneficial ; it has proved an entire preventive to 
sickness in case. , another well-known gentle- 
man in New York has used the Medicated Cider con- 
aay 2 Se Penn, and has not been sick one day dur- 


$3 per botéle (full quart); pints, $2; half-pints, 
.. one quart Ley pint bottles, or four half- 
(les, sen 6 by Express on receipt of price. 
tu orders oe be addressed to Sele 
: BABBITT 
64, 65, 66, “6, 68, 70, 72 and 74 Merwe i 
474-499 





J® Asthma Cured.-& 


Relief ranteed in ten minutes, and a permanent 
cure eff by the use of “‘Urmam’s AstuHMa CURE.” 
Cases of from ten to Fey | gg standjng : rield at once 


to ite influence. ipaid to any ad- 
rn O. UPHAM, 25 South’ hth Street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. Circulars sent free. 482-94 





Sutl Agents and Soldiers, send 16 
cents for the New Soldiers’ Pocket Light. 


OFFICER’S © 
WATCH. “: 








ee - 
ported Watches. suitable for 
Onnisrmas and New Year's Presen’s, being of rich 
prices, 


Bridge, Hnglish Full Plate Jewelled Movements, quienes 
on, Spring Bolt, Spade Hands and Fine Enameled 

te Dial, @ serviceable article in one erder, with 
in on etc., complete, and a Gent’ ‘andsome Vest 
Chain and beautiful 


MINIATURE GOLD LOCKET! 


to match, _ Double Cases, Box and Glass for Two 
Likenesses. my 3! yam Present. Sent by mai) 


to any address for 

adapted for Army 
Bise, same as tie 
above, with Key, Oase, ete., complete, and Gent’s Vesi 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, etc. Sent by mail to 
any address for only $7. 


The Imperial Watch, 
OR yy K ARMY = oe TIMEKEEPER, 


Combination of Me- 
chanical Mfeets, corbin! 4 


within its cases and attac hed 
to ite machinery a beaut and correct working Tura 
MOMETER, an aceuratel usted Mariner’s Compass in 
aes, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, inii- 
day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 
Wate a perfect Stronm, Haat and Time Inprcar oR, 
The beautiful machinery of this valuablo Watch is en. 
cased in Finely Fini DovusLteE Hentine, Magia 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being ef fine 18 
— Gold, inner eases of Solid Gold ), Richly 
graved top and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
nee S mowthe Pendant Bew, and Fancy Push Spring. 
Genuine Bnglish Im Jewelled Action, M. J. Tobias 
movements, Polished Oap and Doome Self-acting Click, 
Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Polished Steel Cat —> and is an React Imitation of a 
$100 wateh, and used by the Roya ENernerns and 
Officers of Tam Buitmsm Anmy. None Genuine unless 
bearing our private wy mark. Priee per single one, 
all = by mail, 
TELY BROTHERS, Bole Im 
at Nassau St.,N. ¥. Estab 


GREAT GIFT DISTRIBUTION ! 
250,000 


Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Etc. 
WORTH OVER 
One Million Dollars! 
All to be Sold for One Dollar Hach!! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to be Sold for $1 each! 


rters, 
hed 1866, 





EACH, 
250 Gents’ Gold Munting-case Watches $50 to $150 
250 Ladies’ Gold and Bnameled-case 

WRNER. coc cccececccces csccccce 85 70 
600 Gents’ Hunting-case Silver — 35 “ 70 
200 Diamond Rings. .............+s6+ 50100 


yond Gold Vest 
3,000 


eeeeeee 


6,000 Coral, Opal 
5,000 > Jot, Lava adhd Florentine 
7,500 Coral, Opal & Emerald Kar Drops 

* 4,000 California Diamond Breast Pins... 2 
$8,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys... 2 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides...... ° 

pg 5,000 Sets of Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, 


Fee eee e eee eeeeee 


Studs, etc 
$,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, etc..... ee 


10,000 Miniature Lockets. ...........+¢++ 250“ 8 
4,000 o “ Magic Spring. . 8 20 
8,000 Gold Toothpicks, Crosses, etc..... 2“ 8 
6,000 Plain Gold poscseecceccccosce 4eu 
5,000 Chased Gold Rings.............++ 4“u 

10,000 Stone Set and Signet Rings....... 250 “ 10 

10,000 California Diamond Boecoscce 2“ 10 
7,600 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery—Jet & Gold 615 
6,000 BL Jewellery — Cameo, aes 

10,000 dela. “Bone Silver Extension-hold- 

PU ceseeneseasoees 410 

10,000 Gold “Pens and Gold’ Mounted 406 
6,000 - Pens and Gold Extension aw 
6,000 aiiver Goblets and Drinking Cups 5 « 50 
8,008 Silver Castors. .........ceeeeceeees 5“ 00 
2,000 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets..... 20 “ 50 

PER DOZEN. 
5,000 Dozen Silver Peete eeccccocce 10 “ 20 
5,000 le Spoons & Forks 20 “ 10 


In consequence of hwy great stagnstion of trade in the 

= districts of England, through the war 

wereng ove off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of 

le Jewellery, originally intended for the Englis! 

market, has been sent off for sale in this country, and 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SACRIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal European Manufacturers, 
have resolved upon a Great Paist Distribution, subject 
the following regulations: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each article and its value, ere 
placed in SEALED PRs and well mixed. ne ot 
these envelopes will be sent by mail to any address 02 
receipt of 25 cents. 

ALL ARTICLES SOLD AT ONE DOLLAR EACH, 

WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE!! 
a. receipt of the Certificate, you will see what 5 
‘oing to have, and then it is at your option to : a 
the me take the article or not, Purchasers Jy 
may thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond mn 4 or any 
Set of Jewellery on our list for ONE DOLLAR, and 
no case can they get less than One Doliar’s worth, # 
blanks. 


there are no The price of Certificates is as 10l- 
lows: 

One for....... | Ee 25 cents. 

Pive 08. . 6. essen ccecceecceces 

Eleven f0F.......cssscecccceees 

Tip madtsagenbonvieaih 5 

Sixty-five for... ...cccccccseses 10 

One hundred for...........++. 15 


AGEnTs will be allowed ten cents on every Certifies 
ordered by them, provided their remittance amounis '° 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents for every Cc™ 
tificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either in cash or post 





E. P. CLARK, Sole Maker, 
Inqure of Sutlers. Northampton, Mass. 
483-4 


age Stamps. ARRANDALE & CO., 
167 Broadway, New York 
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‘Holiday Pr Presents. | 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER © OFFERED 
FO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT 
LOW PRICES. 
200,000 


WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENG, BRACELETE, LOCKETS, RINGS, 
GENTS’ PINS, SLEEVE BOT- 

TONS, SFUBZ, ETVC., 


Worth 8800,000 ¢/ 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not ta be paid for unt you lenow what you are 
tot. Bend 25 cents for a Cortifieste, — ae 
you what yeu eam have for $1, amd at the same time 
our Cirewiar cemtriniag full list and particulars, 
terms to Agents, which we want im every Regimeat aud 


Town in the Country. 
J. X. WRISLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, Mew York, 


Soldiers of the Union! 


Read the fellewing Letters reesived from your 
comrades as endorsements of the 


WORLD KNOW AND WORLD TRIED REME. 
DIES, KNOWN AS PROF. HOLLOWAY’S 


PILLS AND OINTMENT. 


You will here find unsolicited testimonials received 
from all parts of the eountry where our army of ocen- 
pation is in foree. SEE TO YOUR HEALTH! Allof 
you have some one interested im your welfare, then 
do net delay. YOUR LIFE Is VALUABLE! Not enly 
te yourselves, but to your Fathers and Mothers, Sisters, 
Wives and Brothers. Them while you may, 
your Mealth! 


35 cents, 88 cents, or $1 40, 





Will, when expended in these medicines, bring yeu |. 


down to tho greenest and ripest old age. 

The following are a few specimens of genuine letters 
on file fer inspection at this office. Copies sent by mail 
to amy inquirer. 

80 Maiden Lane, N. ¥.- 
QUARTERMASTER’S DaraRTMenr, 
39th Illinois Volunteers, 
Fouxiy Isiawp, 8. C., Nov. 2, 1864. 


Prof. Zotroway, 80 Maiden Lane, N. Y.: 
Smm—Enelosed please find two dollars, for which send 
me one dollar’s worth each of celebrated Pills and 
Ointment, by returm mail. Please attend to this at 
ence, for Iam mueh in neod of the above remedies. 
Address Lieut. A. W. FELLOWS, Q. M., 
39th Illinois Vols. 





CamP WEAR Braxpy Sratiow, Va., Nov. 7, 1864. 
Prof. HoLLowar: 

DeaR Sre—I have heard a great deal ef talk about 
your famous Pills, and as I never was in the need of 
them till new, I want to @y them, as Viarrhosa is very 
prevalent at the present time; omnis me the worth of the 
enclosed. Yeurs, &c., 

JOSEPH WALSH, Co, E, 6th Regt., Excelsior Brigade. 


PULASKI, Tenn., Nov. 6, 1864. 
Prof. HotLowayY: 


Dear Srx—Please find enclosed one dollar, and send 
me the t in Y poke Pills, as P. am troubled 
with Pe bs rey and seek eure. Yours, &c., 

OMAS F. TUREEE, ¢ Co. I, 4d Iowa Infantry. 


Monnis Isa IsuanD, 8. C., Nev. 1, 1864. 
Prof. HOLLowAY: 

Please find enclosed the sum of one dollar ‘or Pills. 
Ihave Diarrhaa, and can’t get it stopped, so I want to 
try your Pills. Yours, &c., 

WILLIAM CHRISTY, 
_Co. D, 104th Regt. Penn. beg 
000 orris Island, 8. C. 


* ” rsoy es 
Diaries for 1865, 
From 25 cents to $3. All kinds BLANK BOOKS, PA- 
PER and STATIONERY at moderate — Orders 
solicited. FRANCIS & LOUTR 


Stationers and a 
45 Maiden Lane, N 
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TWENTY-FOUR 
CARTES DE VISITE 
OF 


FRENCH GRISETTES, 


In different attitudes of art. 
Enclose $1 25 and four red stamps 
CHAS. MANY, PA Nassau St., N. ¥. 


Si25 A MONTE! 


WANT .—SEWInG Macnine AGunts! Every- 
where, to in uce the new Shaw @ Clark $16 Family 
Sewing Blachine, the only low price machine in the 
country which is | alm by Grover & Baker, Wheeler 
& Wilson, Howe, Singer & Co., and Bachelder. Salary 
sud expenses, or large commissions allowed. AU other 
Mochines now sold he lesa than $40 each are infringe- 
ments, and the seller and the user able. Dlustrated Cir- 

culars sent free. Address SHAW & CLARK, Bidde- 
ford, Maine, 670-408, 


Psychomancy- -"—How either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any pemson they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental acquérement ell can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
kexes—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
ecition; over 100,000 eopies already sold. Address 
tf I. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, eammmnnceneadll 








‘Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free by mail for 50 cents. Retails for $6 easily. R. L. 
WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 473-524 


SLLPHOS PATENT LEG and ARM 
616 BROADWAY. 


Gl—4 516 aD 


The most perfect substitutes for lost limbs ever in- 
Voutd. EsraptasHep 25 Years. Send fora Pamphiet. 
SOLDIERS SUPPLIED FREE by order of the SUR- 
GLON-GENERAL. 483-4 

©ref. Silliman and Lyman Cobb. 

_lVortraits, Characters and Biographies, in Jan. Double 
No. ILLUSTRATED PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL. 


An Article that : Every y Married ‘Lady 
thould possess will be sent securely sealed for $1. 
452-5 Address Box 5067, P. O., New York. 














Bt ‘veoscopic Viows and Cartes de Visite. 
ne erent hinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue. | 
vv VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. ¥. 


ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 











MANUFACTURER’s STOC.x 


Watches, Lockets, Chains, Rings, Pins, Bracelets, Gold Pens and Cases 


ry 


And a full assortment of fine Jewellery, to be disposed of by distribution for the next 60 days. 


= 4 rand pos po Masenic, Ball and oaw 
your Name, Regiment and Company handsomely Engra thereon, rece 
Agents wanted everywhere, to whom great inducements are are offered. ny . ” megpsnagenn 






and mixed, and sent without regard toeheice. One certificate 
Se eae ee Se be eens im Danke 
We also manufacture 


get the mon 





what you can have for 

cn ger eartiele, or net, and after 
Silver and id Badges for every Corps and 
“ ofevery kind. We will send a Sample Badge 


6. HE. WARD & CO., 
208 Broadway, N. ¥. 





a@ Sout Everywhere by Mail, Postpaid. -we 
Mxtemsion Silver-Mieunted Molders, 
WITH COMPOSITE 


REVERSE LEAD PENCILS, 
In case; of one doxem each; the bexes are finely 
finished and cloth lined, se that the contonts can sus- 
tain no injury in transportation. Prices same as be- 
fore the Wur. 

The Molders are of the most handsome and durable 
construction ; are heavily Fe pnt pm with am ex- 
tension of three lengths. All are engraved, chased er 
engine-turned, and fer yy be are not surpassed b any 
others. prices fer the holders and pens, 

. eae are as fellows : 
Ly open, 614 inehes in length ; 
pres a mail, postpaid, $10 25 ; retails 

Size Two.—When open, 6 inches in length ; 
Price per dozen by mail, postpaid, $12; retails at $3 


Size When open, 6% inches in | $ 
Prise per ozen, by mail, postpaid, $19 25 ; at 
$5 and upwards. 

ur.— When Fy os in length ; 
Price — by 26: retails at 
$6 and Pepwende. 


Size iwee—When open, 8 inches in len 
Price onen, by mail, postpaid, $33 60 ; 
$10 upwards, 

Sent to the Army and elsewhere, b 

Also WATCHES AND JEW: BLLERY in G in Great ms 
at the lowest prices for +g Send for Circular. legis- 
tored letters at our risk. Orders solicited. 

Address T. & H. GAUGHAN, Manufacturers, 
116 Broadway, K. Y. 


Do You Want te got Married? 


“Courtship Made Basy.”’ A Book ef 100 pages, Ilus- 
trated. Treating on “‘Psychomancy,” plainly show- 
ing how either sex can fascinate, win the undying love, 
and marry whoever they wish, irrespective of age or 
personal appearance. Sent by mail for 60 cents and 
two red stamps. Address 

469-75 E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1625, Portland, Me 








ts’ 
Pie cent Sant wated, poapald. fadress 
471-83 T8, Troy, N. ¥. 





The Brazilian Mair Curler. Guo appli- li= 
cation warranted to curl the most straight, stu 
hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls. Sent, 
postpaid, on receipt ef ot wor 

8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 


PLAYING CARDS! 


The American Card Company’s 
Wew Union Playing Cards, 
National Bm! Bmblems. 


They are the prettiest ot conden mai made, and suit the a 
lar idea. The suits are Eagles, Shields, Stars and 
Colonel in of King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
and Major for Jack. 

All the games can be played as readily as with cards 
bearing foreign emblems. Each pack is put up in an 
elegant cardcase, and then in Dozen Boxes for the 
Trade. 





In order that ALL dealers may have an opportunity to 
sell these cards, a sample box of twelve packs will be 
sent, postpaid, on — of $5. Address, 

MERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
No. 14 "a Geembens Street, New York. 


Old Eyes Made New! 


A pamphlet directing how to speedily restore sight 
and give up spectacles, without aid of doctor or medicine, 
Sent by wail, free, on receipt of 10 cents. Address 
E. B. FOOTE, M. D., 

1130 Broadway, N. Y. 





4660ow 





The Book of Wonders tells how to 
make CIDER without apples or any other fruit. It also 
contains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all 
kinds of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all 
kinds of Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gambling Ex- 
posed; Ventriloquism Made Easy; Information of Im- 

rtance to Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, 

c., &c., &c. Bent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. 

Address Box 5067, 
482-5 P. O., New York. 


Gayest of the Gay! 


Transparent Playing Cards, used same as common 
cards (52 French Pictures). Sample pack, by mail, 
$115; $10 per dozen packs. Also marked Cards, 40 
kinds, $1 60 per pack. Address 

Oo D. HEMMETTE, 58 Liberty Street, N. ¥. 








se sTOsSsT OUT sa 


And sent FREE on receipt of stamp, 


EVANSS NEW CATALOGUE 


For isés. 
(Eleventh year of the Enterprise.) 


NEW BOOKS, NEW GIFTS. 
NEW BOOKS, NEW GI¥TSs. 
NEW BOOES, NEW GIFTS. 


Books for Soldiers, Books for Sailors, Books for Civi- 
liana, Books for Bverybedy; Historical, Biographical, 
Religious, Seientifie, Musical, and Miscellaneous Books 


in every department ef literature. Albums and Pre- | 


sentation Books, Card Pictures of all the Celebrities. 
A Gift worth from 50 cents to $100 


with each Beok ! 

All Books sold at publishers’ regular prices, with lib- 
eral inducements to persons ferming Clubs. 

Send your orders for the NEW CATALOGUE and 
book yeu may want to the ORIGINAL GIFT BOO Book 
SALE. (Instituted by 6. G. Evans, in 1854). Orders 
promptly filled and satisfactien guaranteed. Address 

482-6 G. G. EVANS, 630 Chestnut St., Phila. 





Go 50 cta. to $2. Pens in Silver Extension 
ome z $2" ben Send a for Circular. GNORGE F. 
HAWEES, turer, 64 Nassau St. Also for sale 
the only Bey —-~ in the World. 483-95 





The Great Mone Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
a day. ae with particulars, sent free by mail, for 


25 cents. 
000 EK. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 





Do You Want Lururiant Whiskers 


or Moustackes? 

MY ONGUENT will foree them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest faee) without stain er 
imjury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
te any address on receipt ef am order. 

R. G. @ , 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 





“ Album Gems.”—Semeothing New, Gay 
and Fancy. The most desirable Gards ever published— 
ineluding the French Re Girl; — a oe 
with Love; Bedtime; Bombarding Char aking 
the 290, eto., etc. Price only 8 cents he or $1 for the 
set of 15 choice cards. 

. WwW. PR renee Pubkisher, 
221 Washington Bt, Boston, Mass. 


Attention, Company! ! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. 
os warranted to ay a full sot of Whiskers a ~ 





this Onguent and finding it not 
forming me of the fact), can have their meney returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase. Priee $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt ef the money. Address 
A. C. CLARK, 
458-88 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 








For Nervous Debility, &c., 


Use “ Cruger’s Concentrated Cure.” The only reliable 
remedy. Price, per vial, $i1—6 for $5. Sent free by 
mail, Send Le! Pamphlet—sent free. Address 
. K. BLISS & CO., 706 Broadway, \. Y. 
000 Sold by Druggists everywhere. 


Royal Havana Lottery. 
In Drawing of December 2, 1864, 








Being the five capital prizes. 

Seventy-five per cent. premium 4 for prizes. In- 
formation furnished. The highest rates paid for 
Doubioons and all kinds of Gold and Silver. 

AYLOR & ©O., Bankers, 
16 Wall St., N. ¥. 


MONTH! I want Agenis everywhere, 
$70 4 at Po & month, expenses ee to sell Fiflcen 
Articles, the best selling ever offered. Full particulars 
free. Address OTIS T. GAREY, Biddeford, Maine. 

479-491 








12 kinds of Album Gem Pictures in 7 
Oil Colors for 50 cents. Agents wanted. 
144 Samples mailed, postpaid, for $3; 12 Assorted Toy 
Books for 30 cents, $i 50 per gross, mailed, postpaid. 
L. G. PIERPONT, 
483-6 3 ond 39 Nassau Street, N 


a Hair Uprooted en 


From all parts of the body in five minutes, without ingury 
to the skin, by “Urnam’s DEPILATORY PowpDeER.” 
Mailed to any address for $1 26, by 8. C. yr 
25 South Eighth St., Philadelphia, 2-94 











Christmas Holidays. 
ONLY COME AND SRE 


Turkeys that Weigh 30 Pounds. 


The Choicest Poultry ever seen, and fatted especially 
for our Customers. RExeelsior Hams, Emglish Bacon, 
Cheddar and Double Gloucester Cheese. Cheice Table 
Butter by the Single Package, Cheap. 


MCORE & LUBRETON, 


petuse, and Prevision Merchants, No. 60 Broad &t., 
ew ¥ 








THE BEST THING OUT! 


Can be used the same as auy other Cards, and contains 
H2 


BEAUTIFUL SCENES. 


Enclose $1 26 and three red stamps for sample pack. 


$144 por gross, twenty per cent. hw $i2 dezen. 


. ALLEN, 
34 Nassau street, New York. 


Matrimony._Why y every man should 
marry. Why every woman should marry. All may 
marry to know. Read the [lustrated Marriace Guide 
and Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 pages. 
Mailed im sealed envelope on receipt of 45 cts. Address 
12 White Street, New York. 


C. &. Sea, M. D., Baltimore, 36 yorrs 

Professor of Yemale Therapeutics. His Celebrated 

“ Biiesgs”’ for $6. Programme for return stamp. 
Sample for $1 in part tor a package. 


$10 AGENTS $10 


And Dealers. Something New. Patent Pin Cushion, 
Universal Needle-Threader, Indolible Pencil, Egyptian 
Cement, Piston Pipe, Magic Tobacco Box, Gent's Vest 
Pocket Match Safe, Silver-plated. Send stamp for 
Circular. 8. W. RICE & CO., 

tf 83 Nassau Street, N. Y. 














HOWARD'S “IMPROVED” 
SWEAT PROOF 





; . 
Soldiers’ Mioney Belts. 
Every Soldier can pare one sent to him by returz 
mail, free of post by incl 6% $2 50 or $3, according 
to the quali ty desired. Address 
HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Brondway, N. Y. 


wor DERFUL D! DIVZLO ‘MENTS ~ 
In the use of Zetroleum. 


WOODWARD’S Patent Seif-Ad- 
justing LANTERN (just out) has the 
following advaniages over any Lap- 
tern yct invented: 

Ist—The glass can be instantly re- 
meved for cleaning, or replaced 
when broken. 

24—It has Patent Match Sefe at- 
tached, and wiih the celcbrat: . Sav- 
age & Co.’s No-Chimney Burner 
pe light than any other 





8d—It is the best made and most 
convenient Lantern in use. 
Send for Price List with Engav- 
ings. Liberal terms to the Traue. 
SAV AGE & Cu., 
__ 286 Gr euwich St, N. 


$1 1 Whiskers. “el 


For one dollar I will one. sealed and postpaid, the 
“Grecian Compound,’ bighly perfumed, which I war- 
rant to force a heavy growth of hair upon the mnoothest 
face in five weeks, or upon bald heads in eight wecks, 
without stain or injury tothe skin. Entire satisfaction 
given or money refunded. Descriptive circulars sent fr 
Address E. L. SANFORD, Lansingburgh, N. ¥ 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








[Jaw. 7, 1865. 








THE JANUARY NUMBER 
OF THE 





Atlantic Monthly| 


w just published, with articles in prose and poetry by 
Burant, LONGFELLOW, HawTHoRNE, LOWELL, HOLMEs; 
Warrtrer, Bavarp TarLon, Maus. Stows, and several 
others of the 

s@ First American Writers. -G& 


Evesy number of this Magazine during + 
contain first-class articlea from the best known writers 





in America. Terms, ry 00 a+year, _—— eae to 35 
cents; clubs at a liberal discount. tions 
with January. The January air ole adl'te and 


specimen for 25 cents. Address 
° TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston: 


SOMETHING NEW. 


The Patent Army Pocket Pipe and Cigar Holder com- 
bined, is decidedly t the best Smoking Pipe ever invented. 





It ——— a rich sooth flavor to the Tobacco; is of 
appearance and h; with fine carved ‘Horn 
Monthple and Cigar Holder: It is easy tocarry; casy 


to clean, and is always ready for a good smoke. Sam- 
ple dozen sent tree on receipt of $250. Address 
RICHARDS & Cv., 
o 97 William Street, New York. 
































INQUIRE FOR 
TUCKER’S PATENT SPRING BIDE. 
For sale by the Furniture Dealers generaliy through 


the United States. At wholesale by HIRAM TUCKER, 
117 and 119 Court St., Boston, Mass. 481-90 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL'S 
PIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, as Block West » |e oop 
way. Warrranted for Six Years 


WARDS SHIRTS 


Self-Measurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
pk nny of different styles of shirts and collars 
sent free everywhere. 


French Flannel Overshirts. 


Cut 38 inches long, $4 75 and $5 each. Sent 
| alae aches the cash and 63 cents postage aa 


STEELCOLLARS 


Basmeled White, heving ell the comforte of linen col- 
lars. Washed and dried ina moment. A sample Collar 
of 75 cents. Cuffs $1 00 per pair. 
same price. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
AGzntTs WanTED in every Town in the Union. 


Ss. W. H. WARD, 


No. 387 Broadway, New York. 


BOOTS! BOOTS!! BOOTS!!! 
FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


GREAT REGUCTION IN PRICES 
NEELY’S FAMILY SHOE STORE, 


No. 348 Bowery, corner of Great Jones street, who has 
on hand the Largest, yo and Cheapest assortment of 
Fall and Winter Goods in the city. ° 


TO CONSUMPTIVES.—You will get 
the Recipe for a sure pth wg Cooma, Colds, Consump- 











otf 





tion, and all Lung sending to Dr. UNOAS 
B , P.O. “ee a 3, New ork. e sends it free. 
Write for it. It has cand thousands. 484-50 





REMINGTON’S 







ARMY AND NAVY 
REVOLVER! 


ie Approved by the Government. 

arranted other Pistol kind. 

Also Pocket and Belt Belt Revolvers: Sold by the Treas 

generally 

%. REMINGTON & SONS, 
Tlion, N. YW: 


N.Y. S, VOLUNTEER INSTITUTE. 


60,000 Highly Embellished Steel-Plate Portraits of the 
President of the United States, Licut.-Gen. Grant, Gen. 


466-78 





Mccictian and the Corps Camim:uniers of our Army will 
be istri* ted among the subs _r:bers to the N. y 8. 
Volunteer . astitute, for the educ..tion and support of the 


orphan chi lren of our volunteers, on W: m’s 
Birthday, beb. 224, 1865, Every person sending $2 by 
nail, a idressed to OAPT. H. R. RANDALL, Treasurer, 
Posi-Ofice Box No, 4262, New York City, will receive 
any oue of these engravings and a certificate of sub- 
scription, which will entitle the holder to one share in 
this Lag oes which will be distributed as stated. For 
furtner , send for ome. 
COL. H. YOUNG, Prest. 

0. 4. TwomPson, Bec. Capt. EE RANDALL, Treas, ° 


FOR A FORTUNE 
Address FRANKLIN 8. M. OO., Box 302, Boston, Mas 
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SUNIVERSAL 


PAPER COLLAR 


TAINTER & JA CKSONS 
PATENT, AUGUST 2° IN64 
supplied at No. 686 Pearl Street, New York. 
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HOW THE CANADIAN JUDCE FAILED TO SEE IT. 
( Vide Trial of the St. Alhans Robbers and Murderers, at Montreal.) 


BOYS AND CIRLS 


Should all subscribe for the New Illustrated Magazine, 





ee 
—= 


‘Our Young Folks 








Marys Rem, Mas. Stowe, TrowBRipGE, Gar Hawn. 
tox, Lucy Larcom, Epmunp Kieke, OLIVER Optic, 
Dio Lewis; Grace GREENWOOD, “CARLETON,” “ Avyr 
Fanny,” and many other popular writers for the young 
will write for it. 


IT I8 FULL OF NICH PICTUREs. 


The price is only $2 00 a year, and much less to Clubs, 
Any boy or girl can form a club. The first number sent 
as a specimen for Ten Cents. Address 


TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, Mass, 
4a Send for a circular. 5 


Warp’s PATENT 
FRENCH PRINTED 





PAPER COLLARS 


387 B WAY, NY. &ALL 
GENTS FURNISHING STORES. 








Send 20 Cents 


For January No. ILLUSTRATED PHRENOLOGHAL 
JOURNAL, containing Portraits, Biographies and Cha- 
racters of Poets, Philosophers, Warrior: 8, Civilians, Mur- 
derers, the good and the bad, the high and the low. 
To secure the PICTORIAL DOUBLE NUMBER, with 
PHYSIOGNOMY, ETHNOLOGY, PHYSIOLOGY and 
PSYCHOLOGY, send at once. Single No. 20 cents. For 
the year, $2. Please ress 

Messrs. FOWLER & WELLS, £89 Broadway, N. Y. 





Holiday P: Presents. 


$7 wares. 910 


A BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED GOLD-PLATED Watcu, Double 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Enamelled Dial, Cut 
Hands, “ English Movements,”” and Correct Timekeeper, 
with an accurate “‘ Miniature Calendar,” indicating the 
Day of the Week, Month, &c., in back case. A single one 
sent free, by mail, to any address, in neat case, WITH 
A BEAUTIFUL VEsT "CHAIN, for only $10, 

A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., specially adapted to the Army. 
Sent free by mail, to any address, for only $7. 

Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 

° 38 and 40 Ann Street, N, ¥. 


WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GOLD MEDALXI, 
Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 





for five years. 
Price lists promptly 
Sent on application. WM. KNABE & CO. 
A full assortment of the above celebrated instru. 
ments at J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 
No, 644 Broadway, N. Y. 








%. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO. 
Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 


WHOLESALE an 


In ssaiuon io or BROAD nara Pho lanabrio Ma- 


BTEREOSCO! PES SS criasoresels B Yes 
pd hove an linmense 

a sie Aen in, Ravefring Fine Se sieree teers = ied berate 
Bram p. 

















8, 
tnclading actions of the most celebrated Engrevings, 
alnti Stat ete, —— 7° sent on ees the Wy 
= ‘rdar tet One bona Fiore . ~pLy- eg will be 
receipt and seo raaR 
5 fod y, C. 0, D, will please 


togre) 4 rs order’ goods 
cum twen 74 per exnt of pe Bm with thetr order. 
MT The prices and quality of our geods cannot fail to satisfy. 


Soldiers’ Pocket Album for 18 pictures, 75 cents, 


“oO 





ope Tends Send « Stamp for information and my 
Address L. M. HARRIS, Boston, Mass. 


Nervous Diseases and Physical Debili- 
ty, arising from Specific causes, in both sexes—new 
and reliable treatment in Reports of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in seal letter envelopes, froe 
of charge. Address DR. J. SKILLIN HOUGHTON, 
Howard Association, No, 2 South Ninth Street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. ° 


FREE READING ! 


Soldiers, Sailors, Marin pe my us your 
address. Will, in return, ne a 
Bent Gratin replete with good ous reading matte! 


CHAS. E. MACKEY, 81 Nassau St., N. Y. 








A WATCH FREE 


And $15 or $20 per Day made Easy. A New Sensation. 
Our Great Novelty, the WONDERFUL PRIZE PORTFOLIO8. 


FOR THE HOLIDAY TRADE. 


Just out and creating an emmense sensation and Extraor- 
dinary Demand throughout the Army and Country; 
there is nothing like them. Sales Enormous; profits im- 
mense, Each Portfvlio, Extra Large Size, 6 by 10, con- 
tains an inumerable quantity of useful and valuable 
Prizes, etc., worth Several Dollars, and sells for only 
25 cents. Articles that no Soldier or F ‘amily can possibly do 
without. Thousands Sold Every Day. Soldiers can clear 
a Months Payin a Single Day. Agents Wanted in Every 
Camp and Village. A Eeautiful Gold or Silver Watcu 
Presented free asa Premium to Every Agent. This isthe 
Greatest money-making Business of the Day. We Gua- 
rantee any agent $15 per Day. Premiums sent with Goods 
one day the order is received. Cata ogues containing 
tra Premium inducements sent by mail free. 8. C. 
RICKARDS CO,, 102 Nissau 8t., N. Y., Sole Manufac- 
° 





$20 to $30 per Day Profit, 
Realised by “Sutlers and Agents,” by the sale of the 


PPATENT EDa 


—S = 
BS) 


—~— we APRil 


5,000 DOZEN SELF-ADJUSTING Enameled White, 
ook $3 to $9 per Dozen. Samples at 30 cts., 50 cts,, 75 
cts., $1; Snow Ay og Linen Finished, Tusion Stitched 
and © ted, $1 25; Suitable Tie, $1. 

Gents’ Steel , $2 50; Ladies’, $1 50; Collar, $2. 
Mailed on receipt of ‘price and “ size. 
JEAN hed for the Patentecs, 78 Nassau 8t., 


"1864 = 





New York. 





Ladies, use no more. Rouge for your 
complexion. It can deceive no one, no matter how well 
applied. If you would have sparkling eyes, rosy cheeks, 
a complexion of dazzling beauty, follow my directions. 
Address, enclosing “ Cc. L. BARING, 

x No. 5588, N. Y. P. O. 


LADIES’ LETTER. 


vve ANATOMICAL ENGRAVINGS 





information nev for 10 cea published. Sent free, 
ree os r cents. 
= Box 4652, New York Post Office. 





FURNITURE FOR THE HOLIDAYS! 


AT 


FR. KRUTINA’S 


MANUFACTORY AND WAREROOMS, 
Nos. 96 and 98 Hast Houston St., 


Between Bowery and 2d Avenue. 
481-40 


THH BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 
ents 500 tres, mailed to any address for 50 cts. 
— of — powers for $1. Address 

F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


A Happy New Year! 
FINE LIQUORS FOR THE HOLIDAYS, 


WINES AND BRANDIES from thé London Docks. 

IRISH AND SCOTCH WHISKEY, of that age and 
quality for which the Subscriber's importations are 
80 celebrated. 

DUFF GORDON SHERRIES, 

HENNESSY’S BRANDIES, 








OSBORN PORT WINES from London Docks. 
JAMAICA RUM, 
Selected with t care, will stamp this house amongst 


the most — rv in the eee for fine liquors. 
JOHN ULIFFE & CO., Importers, 
a a 43 Nassau street; "3 Fulton street, 
Fulton Market, and Branches. 
SOME RARE OLD BOURBON. 0 


GREAT CHANCE TO MAKE MONEY! 


And receive a Watch rrez, by selling our great 
NOVELTY AND NATIONAL PRIZE PACKETS, 
New Packets just issued for the Holiday Trade. Each 
package contains over a Dollar’s worth of valuable Sta- 
tionery and Jewellery—besides one Certificate in the 

at sale of $650,000 of Watches, Diamonds and Jewel- 
ee. Thousands of these packets can be sold. 
: We want an Agent in every town and camp, thus ma- 
‘king a profitable business for a smart man in each place. 
SPLENDID GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES 
ag to our Agents. $17 will obtain 100 Packets ands 
e Silver Watch. Circulars mailed free. Sample 
Packet and Certificate sent on receipt of 50 cents. 


G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 
483-40 No, 36 Beekman Street, N. 
a of Tobacco) in s in all i its | Serene, Cured 
d PREVENTED. 
=481- 930 JAS. DAY & son ‘New Have Haven, Conn. 











Vineland Lands. 


To all wanting Farms. 


and thriving settlements mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 


soil, which pecceoay 
$365 per acre, 


beauty with, w ich the 
ay Address 


four 
lace is laid out is 


Sarming, that we know of this side of 


crops, which can now be seen growing. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 
years. Good business 0’ 

itis is now the Trost improving place East or 
. Letters answered. Papers 
HAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Cumberland po ae A en i 
From Report of Soon Rosrnson, Agricultural editor of the Tribune : 
* Jt ig one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an almost level p 
Western prairies.” 


s for manufactories and others. Churches, schools 


dreds are f-— and building. The 
. ving full. information will 


7 and ‘tabi, Aité, for pleasan; 








THE NATIONAL REVOLVER 





a? Cartridge. 


Is the latest improvement in Fire-Arms, combining 


both for operating and carrying. 
REVOLVFR in the world. , 
Is loaded, without rem 
WATERPROOF COPPER SHELL CARTRIDGE. 
fire, the shell easily ejected after —. The 
Is but 7 inches extreme length, 32-100th 
but 14 For sale by the trade. 





GOLD PENS. 


nn Se Se Bs San ae aes ee 
$1 to $5, 


330 NOM, Manufactory and Office, 
16 Maiden Lane, New York. 





great power 
and effectiveness with compactness, durability, and | Zavesienen, 
Is the most effective Pocket 


the ogg with CenrraL Free 
The Cartridge is sure 

cylinder never fouls. 
ball, 2 six shot and weighs 






GEO. A. HICKCOX, 54 Cliff Street, New York. 


CERTIFICATE. 


I have th 
venient size. 


Eaicaesinos desirable. In company with Captain Sco’ 
SE 


fired this 


tested the new “ National Revolver,” and find it an effective weapon, of sure fire and ¢c0D- 
yards I think I could with this pistol kill at —— ae SS I take pleasure in recommending 


Provost-Marshal, and other officers, ! 
JOHN CHARLESTON, Chief of Police, Cairo, 1. 

SAINT CATHERINE LIBRARY 

[HE COLLEGE OF ST. CATHERM 

MINNESOTA 


cT 


PALK 








